* 


WORKS 


. 


* 


JoHN HALL-STEVENSON, ESQ 


* 


t 


= 


VOLUME I. 


v 


a 


** Wan 


n 


- thay 


mm 


. 


- 
WE IFAR — 29 1 946: 


8 ————————— 


1 


8 2 
. > — I) es at" 


* 


1 2 1 
—— ones . 


* 


n 


2 Ä ꝙ 


* 4 A 4 
2 "FS. 

_ * 

* 

— EA and 7 ck _ 


Ep PS 
en. 


2 


* < — 


jg — a "= 
ISS: OS Anno.” we — eta nie per on +: 


Y o 
YR. 


PPP ˙ ar ine OY On err 


0 


. 1 
a r * * * 
9 a 
+ 1 f | 
hp c "i 1 2 9 3 - 4 * G 
p 6 A ˖ ** * P »> 
TEE" TINT on 7 T0 i OT NT PET I nog - a wits 
3 F 2 f ny FR $a Dana, R © 
> * % . * D . 1 7 
K A 4 583 e 7 4 | 
& Ns 3 6d A > HE wy | 
* e r E 
8 g 8 
* 0 1 * 0 | 6 
„ n 3 
= * 0 
- *. . os N $ A , 1 bo OY | | 
2 . BY „ « 4 0 o 7 3 1 5 0 , 5 | 
„ ' * x 0 A "1 ? x 5 . N : | 
= Py * , 4 2 5 p N . | 
I 5 ja : , * "Wea. ON 4 ? | : 
. . : . - : p \ 4 Nn ; i | 
& 3+ & got . | 
2 - 5 U y * 44 - 8 | | 
2 # $ . e : | | | | 
* 1 p * 4 : : 4 4 — 8 5 by | | 
oe * 5 1 * IF 6 x „ f | Fo 
LY 4 * © P > 1 | 
wy A * "RE „ * * : l : : ; 
$ N * 7 * , 1 21 + x 5 . : f ; | 0 | | 
q , pn oy EE | b : 
\ — 1 | : | | 
; +4 i | 
7 , * 4 * a « « £ " WE Te Up 
5 ; | ww W's k y » 7 " 
721 : : w ; f 77 28 
| ; Ba - k 
| 2 7 % _ 
: [ Ko : me | 
T ; £ . 3 i 0 | 5 
| | X - * c 
1 s ; 
wo 8 | | 
| | | 8 ; 
| - y * | 
| 1 * _ wy 7 | 
2 | 
— ; 
s 7 | | 
| f 0 aa . . E * : o 
+ 32 | | 
8 4 8 £ N . Ws . 3 a 4 k 
: | | 
6 * 9 * * 4 
= 9 by * * | : 
| : ; 7 — * 4 © * * - - 
* * * * 4 12 4 * S F L IJ : | 
| | : | ; : 5 | 8 1 - 7 * * = 4 2 
| | | _ 6 > * 7 * ** * * 9 
8 | 75 |: d . 4 
8 : my 4 4 a 0 LS © , 2 ? N 
: | | | : 4 Wn © 
- + ” & E : : 
; g k « 2214 - Þ - 
* 75 * * ? * 2 | | | | | 
| g 5 | | G . - p 
Y A * , N 20 | 
_ — K 1 5 . # . > MEE 15 55 / 
| | % 
- - 1 id Lag ; | | | 
- an — 4-3 | : | 
2 | 
| | | | g : | 8 * . * 
4 
I . j Pn 354 \ A | 
| | : f ; ; x | 
- a N 
| | | | | 
| : | ; . #4 * . 
= : 
1 ? : q ö ts | | 
| 58 3 
— 5 ß : 
837 | 
£59 * 2 | | 
the 7 | 
| | | * C 
2 » * 4 1 ; f 5 | 
; | . ky . 
_ ; 5 | | ; 
7 f : | 
| : nan | 
” 
% L 5 | | 
a 
. 
i 
- 1 


: 
x * 
- * : 
1 ; | 
= * * a 
1 p | 
: | | 2 4 » 
> | | 
| | | 5 > - * 4 
, ; " n t F B 
p 7 * 4 
” * 1 . 7 35 ö ; ; | 
" / . a 2 1 * 7 25 5 
£ | 
* 1 8 
— © 4 5 
1 9 125 5 * 8 
* 
- | 
* 
* 
„„ 
* 
5 
. ; 
. 
* J | 
* 
» 
N © 
— | 
. 


. 2 4 © * 4 2 2 5 


* ' o PS 
4 Ts : £ 5 1 , 
EAA e wo dtc. +... - 


10 Fo ey. 4 4 hn : 
"0 EY : E Pang Oe. — Þ va 
n oc OLIN eu. "TE; Cool J E #62 ddr et, 1 a © 
"i RT Pt beg ESL 7 97 + - 1 ; 1 
S Tg Ys WEI, 4 wy e 314 e I; "4 5 
r £ One "= : 1 R - 8 « - %" . Fo - 
* _ 1 5 3 J 4 £55 Þ M- 4 le, * 5 - iy 


3 


7 " . : — by 


il 8 


* 


1 


A, 


CEA 


- 


eb 


Oy 1D 


 Publihed 


# 


3 
. . 8 ae LM {ig . ** 

7 * a £ : "> wo 
re n „ FR * 

FL. £ * wy . 

Ig % 5 $97, 2 1 5 * 
. <4 N ne \ þ * 

5 TA Ng” 80 5 N 4 

4 ad beat te 


OS ek 


r 


* 
1 


N 5 
8 
N 

* 


* FE . 2 8 
eee eee 


5 
= 


* 


4 


8 


L 


. 


' 


ee 


N 
„ 


n 


* 


* 


1 


r 


2 


= = 
N r 


3 


*. 


3 
"4 Ie. 
ys 
9 


* 

0 

- 

7 . 
— 

1 

Cx 

7 2 


2 — 2 * * &S # 


o 


+ . 


— 


* GENTLEMEN. . 


. 
. 
6 ; 
— 
8 
> 
* 
* 7 
5 
1 - 
* ta q 
7 3 * 
OTE” 
* * 
1 
* 
# 


- P i 4 An wa” 


- 


Crazy Tales, _ || PasTORAL: 


' Faris rox GR.] “́⁶ 


= 
5 
S 
2 5 
* 
> 
by 
* 
th 
25 


LyRIic 
35 Lynic „ 


2 7 


g * N 
2 1 LES 
- A 


rr R SEVERAL ORIGINAL POEMs, 5 
Fi FIRST. PRINTED, AND EXPLANATORY work | þ 


4 
» 
— 
* 
wary 


©, © "PAINTED V J. Melon sn ol 
7. .- FOR J- DEBRETT, PICCADILLY, 59 


AND r. BECKETT, PALL-MALL, © 


CONTENTS, 


VOLUME I. - 
p | TD Pag. 
Hymn to Miſs Lawrence 1: 
Vacation ET = 
Toa Lady very handſome = : „„ 
Anacreon, Ode III. Ch : 22 
To my Couſin Shandy | 24 


Epiſtle to the Grown Gentlewomen, t the Miſſes 
* * * * | 5, 3 327 


A Noſegay nd a Simile fr the Reviewers 41 5 
Fables for Grown Gentlemen = 

| Two Lyric Epiſtles to the Critical Review 85 | 
A Paſtoral Cordial or Anodyne Sermon 11 


A Paſtoral Puke, a Second Sermon 139 
Makarony Fables 2 SE 
A New Fable of the Bees ä 
A Eſſay upon the King's F EPs 5 249 - 
PRE. 


. 


—_— 


PREFACE, ; 


i 


Tir w. Works of the . of Crazy | 
Tals“ are too well known, and have 
been too long before the Publick, 
need any recommendation. They 5 
paſſed the Fiery Ordeal of Examination; 
and, whatever opinion may haye been 
formed of them, whether ariſing from 
prejudice, from judgement, from friend- 
{hip, or from caprice, that opinion Me 
not likely to be altered by any thing 


which can be offered by an anonymous 9 3 


Editor. 1 


The * whoſe genius partook of 
Prior 8 wit and La F ontaine > eaſe and 


ſpirit, "Py leaving his performances to 
the mercy of accident; many of them little 
| known; and ſome difficult to be * 7 
The fate of fugitive pieces, after the 8 
courſe of a few years, has been a ſubject 
frequently and feelingly lamented by | 
thoſe who have wiſhed to ſave from de- 
8 ſtruction the works of eminent authors. | 


Already had the veil of oblivion begun _ 


to ſhade ſeveral of the performances « con- 
tained in the preſent volumes. In a 
ſhort time, what has now been obtained 
with difficulty would have been im- 
poſſible to o procure on any terms what- 


| ever « 


Soon after the preſent edition was 


projected, an in application v was made ro 
the 


* 


Fs 


the mw repreſentative of the Aachen s 
family *, who, with the utmoſt libera- 
lity and politeneſs, preſented the pub- 
liſher with corrected copies of the greater 
part of theſe works, together with ſeveral 
original pieces of his grandfather, which 
nov firſt appear in public. Theſe add 
very much to the value of the work, and 
demand the grateful * 
of. the publiſn er. i 
It may be thought, by ſome over deli. 
cate perſons, that an apology would here 


not be ill- placed for ſome of the perfor- 


mances now republiſhed ; but this the | 
editor declines, as he concurs in opinion 
With his Author, Who has ee oo 
_jerved;; the; 


* John dia 'Efq. of Skelton-Caflle; Tork. 


- Mare, Member of Parliament for Beverley. 


9 5 „Out- . 


«6 « Qufories cd writings, compoſed - 

with no worſe intention than to pw 
good humour and chearfulneſs, by fight- 
ing againſt the tædium vitæ, were reſerv- 
ed for an age of refined hypocriſy. There h 
ought to be a great diſtinction between 

obſcenity evidently deſigned to inflame 
the paſſions, and a ludicrous liberty 
which is frequently neceſſary to ſhew 
the true ridicule of hypocritical charac-. 
ters; which can give offence to none but 
ſuch as are afraid of every thing that has 


0 tendeney to vnmaſking. wy 


The moſt prominent feuturts of the 
life of Mr. Har, the author of theſe 
8 poems, are the poems themſelves. 


This 


EE > 


— a ' ' ' 5 AIRES n — GR oY 
— — —— . ˙ As A EO A Ne — — re nt WAR - Wt MAR - 


| This Gentleman was a native of the 
county of Vork, where he inlierited a 
conſiderable paternal eſtate, of which _ 


Skelton Caſtle, near Giſbvrough, Was | 


the family ſeat. He was born in 1718, 
and died in Match, 1785. Where he 
was inſtructed with the firſt rudiments 
of learning we have no information; ; 
but it is well known that he completed 


| his. claſſical education at Jeſus College, : 


in the univerſity of Cambridge. Here 


friendſhip commenced between him and 

Mr. Sterne, who was of the fame col b 
lege, which continued without interrup- _ 
tion, while they were both ſpared to 
enjoy it. Though, as they were both 


educated i in Yorkthire, it is not impro- N 


bable that their acquaintanee might 
0 have 
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have commenced at a more early period. 


Mr. Hall afterwards made the tour of 
Europe, and that he had made 10 with 
the beſt effect, Was evident i in his con- 


vyerſations upon the ſubjeẽts connected 


with it. He was an excellent claſſic 
ſcholar, and perfectly acquainted with 


the belles lettres of Europe. He could 
engage in the grave diſeuſſions of criti- 


ciſm and literature with ſuperior power, 


_ while he was qualified to enliven general 


ſociety with the ſmile of Horace, the 
ran of Cervantes, or he could ſit 
n Fontaine's eaſy chair and unboſom his 
shes to his choſen friends. When 
h reſided 1 in London, he lived as other 
men of the world do, whoſe philoſophy 
4 partakes more of Epicurus than the 

SI ing ; and in the country, when Skel- | 
ton 


ton Caſtle was without company, and 


he was threatened with the ſpleen, to 
which he was occaſionally liable, he had 


recourſe to a very fine library and a 


playful Muſe. 8 
That he was a man of a ſingular 
genius and a peculiar caſt of thought, 


muſt be acknowleged by all who read 


his works; that, while he caught the 
ridicule of life, he felt for its misfor- 


tunes, will be equally evident to thoſe 
who. read the page that contains the 
epitaph on Zachary Moore. And no- 


thing ſurely can be wanting to confirm 
the latter opinion, when we have added, 
that he was the Eugenie of Mr. Sterne. 
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PUMP- ROOM, BATH. | 17 5 3. | 


Natap of u this 5 healbful lem, ff 
Fair LAURENTIA, if I deem 5 _ 5 

Rightly of thy office here, 0; 0 = 
If the theme may pleaſe thine car,” Ga oo 2 : 


LE i ' Liſten 


* This celebrated n married with an unblemiſhed repu- 
tation an inn-keeper at Speenham- land. In Doifley's Collection of 
Poems, Vol. V. p- 329. is the nn Ow FO written by | 
our author. : 2 | £5 7 4ohorrt | 


To Polly Laurence; quitting the Pump, Bath, January, 17 36. 


Spite of beauty, air, and grace, | 
With honour haſt thou run thy race! | 
In ſunſtbine well thy part thow'ſt play'd 
Now, ſweet Polly, ſeek the /hade. 
B Ls The 


Liſten gracious to wy lays, | 


While the ſprings of Hz aura I bent 8 


5 Nor will leſs thy glory ſhine, 
If their praiſe J blend with thine. 


For of their renown of old 


Stories many FAME hath told: 
Antient bards their name have ſung 
Heroes, kings, and gods among, 
And with various titles grac'd, 


While their fountain- head they trac'd, 


The prudent general, though beat, 


Reaps honour from à good retreat; 


But nobler thou, thy thouſands kill'd, 


With flying colours leav'ſt the field. 


Loet not retirement give thee ſpleen, 


Thy ſex's longing—to be ſeen : 
But teach the vicious and the vain, 
- Their pleaſure's but refining pain. 
Teach the gay, by thy retreat, 
Eternal giggle is not wit; 
And the formal fool adviſe, 
Prudery cannot make her wiſe. 


Take with thee to thy private ſtate 


© , TW applauſes of the good and great; 
The beſt reward below allow'd 
Of a conduct great and good, 


Whether 


Whether * BLApDup, king of yore, 
Skill'd in philoſophie lore, 
Mingling various kinds of earth, 
Metallic, gave the waters birth, N 
KIxc's - BArk nam'd, beneath thy feet 
Boiling ay with mineral heat: 
Or, whether from his car on high 
Phoebus ſaw with amorous eye 
The fountain- nymph, with humid train, 
Light of foot, trip o'er the plaing | 
Strait the god, inflam'd with love, 
Swift deſcending from above, 
All in fervors bright array'd ' 
Preſs'd her boſom ; and the maid 
| Gladly to his warm embrace 
| Yielded ; whence the happy place, | 
Where the nymph he woo'd and won, | 
Was call'd the + WATERS OF THE SUN. 
* Bladud.] See Mr. Selden's notes on the third ſong of Drayton's 


| Pol YoLB10N, where, in an antient fragment of rimes, are enumerated 
all the ingredients which Bladud imployed in making the baths. 
+ Waters of the ſun.] Aduæ ſolie. Bath. Sol in hac urbe templum 
dan et nomen quod exhibet Antoninus, loco dedit. 
Antonini iter XIV. publiſhed by Gale. 


B 2 ä FAME 


n 


Pallas claim'd religious rights; 


To ſev'ral nymphs : : Herſelf at age 


FAME that title widely wry 


Yet, ere Roman legions fled 

The wrath'of ſturdy Britiſh knights, 
Plz, 
Britiſh * PALLADOUR then roſe, 
From the goddeſs nam'd, who choſe 
Near her favourite ſtreams to dwell, 
Guardian of the ſacred well. 


But long ſince + HYGEIA fair 


Under her peculiar' care 


Receiv'd the ſprings ; for well ſhe knows 


Each ſalubrious rill that flows 


Forth from ſubterranean vaults, 


Stor'd by NATURE's hand with ſalts, 


Steel, or ſulphur : for her uſe 


NATURE opens every fluice, 


Which HYGEIA gives in charge 


* Palladour] Pallas etiam, teſte Solino, ende hiſce fair PTY, | 
ſuamque habuit ædem, ubi et perpetuos ignes. Ab ea, appellabatur 
Britannis, Caer Palladour : Urbs aque Palladiæ. Ibid. 
+ Hygeia] The goddeſs of health, | ; 


Roams 


Hons o'er | hill, and 4 ok Rory. 8541 
Lacky'd by a duteous train 
| Oreads, Naiads, Dryads, pay: on iv OD 
Service glad: Some ſmooth her way, 
Or miſts diſperſe, or bruſh; the trees; 
Others waft the morning: breeze 1 


From mountain-tops; adown the hills 
Others pour refreſhing rills, 5 
Or bathe her limbs in fountain neat, 
Aiding, all, her influence ſweet. a 

SHE with ſmiling eye ſurveys. f 
Ruſtic labours, and conveys _ 
STRENGTH to the active reiner arm, 
To village maidens Beaury' s charm. 


Hoon are the ſons of earth - 
Whom the goddeſs at their birth 
Shin'd on. Yet, her heavenly ray. 
Numbers, not reſpecting, ſtray 
From her preſence, and. purſue 
Luxuzy' $ paths, whoſe ſordid crew, 
 LvsrT inordinate, and SLOTH, | 


And Grurroxv's unwieldy growth, | 
B 3 ; Lead 


Lead them on to SHAME, and Pain, 
And MALADIEs, an endleſs trains 
Oſt with pangs diſtrating torn 
Thy HvOEI a's abſence mourn ; 
Bitter change ! their languid eyes 
Feel not joy in ſunny ſkies ; ; 

Nor doth Ni6ur, with ſlumber bleſt, 
Cloſe them at the hour of reſt. 


And oft with fighs, and tears, and prayer 


Half-ſuppreſs'd by fad deſpair, 
They the queen of health implore 


Her wiſh'd preſence to reſtore. 


Nor unmindful of their woes 
Is the goddeſs ; for ſhe choſe 
Thee, LAURENTIA, lovelieft maid 
Among thy ſiſter nymphs, who play'd 
On the banks of * Avon, Thee, 
Bright-ey'd nymph, ſhe choſe to be 
Her ſubſtitute, and pow'r ſhe gave 
Sov'reign o'er the healing wave 


* Avon.] The river which runs by Bath. 


2 


Which 


| Which Thou rul'® with gentle wa. 
Thee the ſmoking tides obey, : | 
| Joyous; and at thy command „ 

Waſh thy * roſy-finger'd hand 

Thence in cryſtal cups: my 

Yield their ſalutary aid | 

To all, whom thou with look benign” ' 

Smil'ſt on round HyGz1A's a 

All of appetite deprav'd, 


Thoſe whom pale-ey'd SPLEEN enflard, 6 ” 
Cripples bent with gouty pain, | | 1 


Whom JaunDIcs ting'd with muddy Rain, 
Or whoſe frame of nerves, with ſtroke 
Benumning, tremulous ParLsY broke. 
Theſe the balmy, cordial ſtream 
Qualf, rejoicing ; thee, their theme 

Of praiſe, extol ; thy tender care, 
| Thy foft addreſs, and courteous air: 
And while +Harmony, the friend 
Of HEALTH, delights to recommend 


= Roſy-finger'd} The effects of hs hot water. 
+ Ln. The muſick in the Pump- room. 


5 5 Thy 


Thuy miniſtry, . thy [charms inſpire 
Love, and joy, and gay deſire: 

For, the Goddeſs, when ſhe gave 
Rule imperial o'er the wave, 

To adorn the gift, and grace thy Nate, 
On thee bade VourH and Beauty wait. 


9 6 
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Nor doſt Thou not taſte ene fx 
Where thou fitt'ſt in duteous plight ; 3 

For, the j joy, thy hand beſtows, 
Back to thee redounding flows, 
When the cheek of faded hue, 
Thou ſeeſt: diſplaying roſes new. 
Thee ſuſpended *'crutches pleaſe, 
Signal trophies from DISEASE 590 
Won to HEALTH victorious. Hail, 
Comfort and ſupport of frail 
Human ſtate! Hail, blooming maid! 
. e thy ald, 


: * 


* e ] Orer Bladud's | image 3 in the king's bath hang many 
crutches. 


„„ 


* 


He, who, greeting thee, his lays | 
Now attunes*to notes of praiſe, 
Mute had been, oppreſs'd with pain 
Of ſpaſm rheumatic. Hail again, 
Priefteſs of HxoETA's ſhrine! 
Still diſpenſe her gift divine, 
Still her vot'ries lead to HEALT R: 


Elſe what profits Marlborough's wealth, 


= Eliza's form, and ae 5 


And all the eloquence of Pitt wh 


* Eliza. Lady ay Spencer, ph of the as of Marl- 
borough, married March 13, 17 56, to Henry Earl of Pembroke. 


TIIAINEIN MEN APIETON* TO AEYTEPON KAAON 


|  TENEE®@AITPITON. AE ITAOYTEIN. 


+ Earl of Cheſterfield, _ 
t Afterwards Earl of Chatham 


. Þ, * 
— 8 5 
9 — SE. 


VACA- 


vA CATION. 
1 7 58. 


He N CE, "0 myſterious a * 
That ſitt'ſt with rugged brow and crabbed look 
Oer thy black-letter'd book, 
And the night-watching ſtudent ſtribeſt —_ awe ; 
Away with thy dull train, 
Slow-pac'd Advice, Surmiſe, and ſquint-ey'd Doubt; * 
Dwell with the noiſy rout 
Of buſy men, *mid cities and throng'd halls, 
Where Clamour ceaſeleſs baw[s, 
And Enmity and Strife thy ſtate ſuſtain. 
But on me thy bleſſings pour, 
Sweet Vacation. Thee, of yore, 
In all her youth and beauty's prime, 
Summer bore to aged Time, 
As he one ſunny morn beheld her 
Tending a field of corn : the elder 
There *mid poppies red and , 
Unſuſpected nearer drew, 
And,; 


And, with ſoftly-ſliding pace 
Haſt'ning to a ſtol'n embrace, 
Fill'd her with thee; and joy and mirth 
Hung on thy auſpicious birth. ; | 
Come, ſweet goddeſs ; full of play, 
Exer unconfin'd and gay, | 
Bring the leiſure Hours with thee | 
| Leading on the Graces three 
Dancing ; nor let avght detain 
The Holidays, a ſmiling train: 
Whole fair brows let Peace ſerene 
Crown with olive- branches green. 
Bring too Health with ruddy cheek, 
Lively air, and count'nance fleek, 
Attended, as ſhe's wont to be, 
With all her jolly company 
and flight, 
Active ftrength, and cunning ſleight, 


Of exerciſes, chace 


Nimble feats, and playful bouts, 

Leaps of joy, and cheerful ſhouts, 5 
Tricks and pranks, and ſports and games, 
Such as youthful Fancy frames. . 
| And, 


And, O kind 3 add to theſe | 
Cheerful Content, and placid Eaſe 14 
Not her who fondly fitteth near, 
Dull Indolence in elbow'd chair; 1 
But Eaſe who aids th' harmonious Nine, 
Tuning their inſtruments divine, 
And without whom, in lofty ſtrain, 
_ Phacbus' client tries in vain | 
To raiſe the feeble voice above 9415 
The crowd, and catch the ear of Jove. 
And do thou, Vacation, deign 
Io let me paſs among thy train: ; 

So may I, thy vot'ry true, 

All thy flow ry paths purſue, 

Pleaſed ſtill with thee to meet 

In ſome friendly rural ſeat; 

W here I gladſome, oft ſurvey 

Nature in her beſt array, 

Woods nd lawns and lakes between, 
Fields of corn and hedges green, 

= Fallow grounds of tawny hue, 

Diſtant hills, and mountains blue; 


EE. On 


2 
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On whoſe e far off appears 
A wood (the growth of many years)” 
© Ofawful oak, or gloomy pine, 
Above th horizon's level line 

Rifing black: ſuch thoſe of old 
Where Britiſh Druids wont to hold 
Solemn affemblies, and to keep 
Their rites, unfolding my{Vries _ 
Such that fam'd Dodona's grove, 
Sacred to prophetic Jove. 

Oft I admire the verdant ſteep, 
Spotted white with many a ſheep, | 
While, in paſtures rich below 
Among the grazing cattle, flow 
Moves the bull with heavy tread 
Hanging down his lumpiſh head, 
And the proud ſteed neigheth oft“ 
Shaking his wanton mane aloft. 

Or, traverfing the wood about, 


The jingling packhorſe- bells remote ; 


"I 


I hear, amid the rioontide ſtillneſs, 


Sing through the air with * ſhrillneſs ; $ 
. 
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What time the waggon's cumbrous load | 
Grates along the grav'lly road: 

There onward, dreſs'd in homely guiſe, 
Some untegarded maiden hies: 

Unleſs by chance a trav'lling 'ſquire, 

Of baſe intent and foul deſire. 


Stops to inſnare, with ſpeech beguiling, 


Sweet innocence and beauty ſmiling. 
Nor fail I joyful to partake 


The lively ſports of country 8 


Where many a lad and many a laſs 
Foot it on the cloſe- trod graſs. 
There nimble Marian of the green 


Matchleſs in the jig is ſeen, 


Allow'd beyond compare by all 
The beauty of the ruſtic ball: 
While, the tripping damſels near, 


Stands a lout with waggiſh leer; 


He, if Marian chance to ſneẽw 
Her taper leg and ſtocking blue, 
Winks and nods and laughs aloud, 
Among the merry-making crowd, 
„ Utt'ring 


Utt'ring forth in aukward jeer, - 
Words unmeet for virgin's ear. 
Soon as ev'ning clouds have ſhed _ 
Their wat'ry ſtore on earth's ſoft bed. 
And, through their flowing mantles thin, 
Clear azure ſpots of ſky are ſeen, | // 

I quit ſome oak's cloſe- cover d bow'r, 
. To taſte the boon of new-fall'n ſhow'r, 
To pace the corn-=field's grafly edge 

| Cloſe by a freſh-blown ſweet-brier hedge ; 
While at every green leaf's end 
Pearly drops of rain depend, 
And an earthy fragrance *round / 
Riſes from the moiſten'd ground. 
Sudden a ſun-beam, darting out, 
Brightens the landſkip all about, 
With yellow light the grove o'erſpreads, 
And tips with gold the haycocks' heads: 
Then, as mine eye is eaſtward led, 
Some fair caſtle rears its head, 
Whoſe height the country round commands, 
Well known mark to diſtant lands, 

- There 


There the windows glowing bright 
Blaze from afar with ruddy light, 
Borrow d from clouds of ſcarlet dye, 
Juſt as the ſun hath leſt the ſky. 
But, if chill Eurus cut the air 


Near ſome noble's ancient ſeat, 


* 


Where long winding walks are en 
Stately oaks and elms between, e 
Whoſe arms promiſcuous form above + 
High over-arch'd a green alcove; 
While the hoarſe-voic'd hungry rook 
Near her ſtick- built neſt doth croak, 
Waving on the topmaſt boughz&a a, 
And the maſter ſtag below : 
Bellows loud with ſavage roar, ; 
Stalking all his hinds before. 
Thus mufing, night with even pace 
| Steals on, o 'crſhad'wing nature's face; 
5 W hile the bat with duſky wings 
F lutters round! in giddy rings, 
8 | And 


And'the buzzing chaffers come + 
Cloſe by mine ear with ſolemn hum. 
Homeward now my ſteps I guide . 

Some riſing graſſy bank befide, | 
Studded thick with ſparks of light, 
Iſſuing from many a glow-worm bright; 
While village-cur with minute bark | 
Alarms the pilf*rer in the dark, 

| Save what light the ſtars convey, | 

_ Cluſter'd in the milky way, 

Or ſcatter'd numberleſs on bigh” 
Twinkling all o'er the boundleſs ſky. 
Then within doors let me meet 
The viol touch'd by finger neat ; 

Or, ſoft ſymphonies among, 
Wrap me in the ſacred ſong, 
Attun'd by Handel's matchleſs ſkill, 
While Attention, mute and ſtill, 


Fixes all my ſoul to hear 


The voice harmonious, ſweet and clear. 


Nor let ſmooth-tongu'd Converſe fail, 
With many a well-deviſed tale, 
on 


— 
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And ſtories link'd, to twiſt a chain 
That may awhile old Time detain, 
And make him reſt upon his ſcythe 
Pleas'd to ſee the hours ſo blithe : 
While, with {ſweet attractive grace, 
The beauteous houſewife of the place 
Wins the heart of every gueſt 
By courteous deeds, and all conteſt 

| Which ſhall readieſt homage ſhew 
To ſuch ſov'reign ſweetneſs due. 7 
Theſe delights, Vacation, give, 
And I with thee will chooſe to live. 


£ 
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TO A LADY, VERY HANDSOME, 
BUT TOO FOND OF PRESS. 


F RYTHEE why ſo fantaſtic and vain? _ 

What charms can the toilet ſupply " 

Why ſo ſtudious, admirers to gain ? 

Need Beauty lay traps for the eye? 
Becauſe that thy breaſt is ſo fair, 

85 Muſt thy tucker be ſtill ſetting right? 

And canſt thou not laughing forbear, 
Becaufe that thy teeth are ſo white? 


Shall ſovereign beauty deſcend 
To act ſo ignoble a part? 

Whole hours at the looking-glaſs ſpend, 
A ſlave to the dictates of art? 

And cannot thy heart be at reſt, 
Unleſs thou excelleſt each fair, 

In trinkets and trumpery dreſs'd ? 


Is not that a ſuperfluous care ? 


Cs F 


Vain, idle at tempt! to pretend 
Te lily with whiteneſs to deck! 
Does the rich ſolitaire recommend 
The delicate turn of thy neck? 
The gloſſy bright hue of thy hair 
Can powder or jewels adorn ? 
Can perfumes or vermillions compare 
With the breath or the bluſh of the morn ? 


When, embarraſs'd with baubles and toys, 
Thou'rt ſet out ſo enormouſly ane, 

' Over-doing thy purpoſe deſtroys, 
And to pleaſe thou haſt too much deſign : - 

Little know'ſt thou, how beauty niere, 
How alluring the innocent eye ; 

What ſweetneſs in natural ſmiles, 5 


And what charms in ſimplicity lie. 
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Thee Nature with beauty has clad, 
With genuine ornaments dreſs'd; 

Nor can Art an embelliſhment add, 
To ſet off what already is beſt: 

Be it thine, ſelf-accompliſh'd to reign ; 
Bid the toilet be far ſet apart, 

And diſmiſs with an honeſt diſdain 
That impertinent Abigail, Art. 


ANACREON. 
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1 = Ix the dead of the night, when Si 15 8 oppreſs'd 
1 All mortals enjoy the calm bleſling br ith, a 
Cupid knock'd at my door; I awoke with the noiſe, 
And who is it (Icalld) that my ſleep thus deſtroys ?” 


| * You need not be frighten'd, he anſwered mild, 
Let mein; I'ma little unfortunate child; 
*« *Tis a dark rainy night; and I'm wet to the ſkin; 


«© And my Way I have loſt ; and do, pray, let me in „ 


I was mov d with compaſſion; and, ſtriking a light, 
I open'd the door; when a boy ſtood in fight, 
Who had wings on his ſhoulders ; the rain from him : 
dripp d; - 
With a how and with arrows too he was ou . 


I ſtirr'd 


© e's 


I lirr'd up my fire, and cloſe by its ſide 

I ſet him down by me: with napkins I dried, 
I chaf'd him all over, kept out the cold gs 

: And I wrung with my hands the wet out 0 


1 


He from wet and from cold was no ſooner at eaſe, 

But taking his bow up, he ſaid, If you pleaſe | 

„We will try it; 1 would by experiment know 

If the wet hath not damag'd the ſtring of ny bow.” - 
Forthwith from his quiver an arrow he drew, 

£7 To the firing he apply'd it, and twang went the yow 
The arrow was gone; in my boſom it center d: 

No ſting of a hornet more ſharp ever enter d. 


Away ſkipp d the urchin, as briſk as a bee, 


5 And Hugbing, «I with you much joy, friend, quorh 


he: 5 | 
ce My bow is 3 ww comb: went the dart; 
But you will have trouble enough with your heart.” 
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O MY COUSIN SHANDY, 


on 1110 COMING To TOWN. | 


DEAR $HaxDy, 


You know there goes a 3 
How 2 went aboard a whale, | "Wt 1 
0 Once for a frolic, | 
And the Ee ſet fail. 
With a fair gale, 
And got the cholic; 
And after a great ſplutter 
Spew'd him up, upon the coaſt, | 
Juſt like a woodcock on a toaſt, 
With trail and ie 
I ſhould have thought him much to blame, 


Had he gone back the way he came. 


80 when you're over head and ears in debt, 
| | Yow'll fume and fret; 


When once you're wip'd clean, if you preſume 


ern 7 — 


n 


To plunge yourſelf again, fret on and fume. 


< = 0 Ss 


wed wa eee. 


=_  - So when a man has loſt his wife, 


He makes a pother: . 
But 
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But he deſerves to loſe his life, wrt 
If he will ever venture on another. 
So when a miſs juſt enters in her teens, 
She makes a coil, 
| Becauſe ſhe knows not what ſhe means; 
| —You loſe your labour and your oil. 
But by and by, 
After you have taken your e, 
If you will try, 
You'll be inſtall'd with apc 
And you may take a flight 
ana, 


Like me, 


And drop like Icarus into a vacant ſea, 

And ſo, becauſe compariſons are odious, 
” Pray tell me plain, 
Whether the theatre in Drury-lane, | bo. | 5 
Or that of York, is moſt commodious ; | 

And, to oblige you, 

I'll tell you a ſtory of Eliſha :— 

As he was walking by a wood in ſober ſadneſs, 

: 5 : Che 


- 


Cloſe by a mob SiS 
Commenting on his ſober mood, 
And taking it for madneſs $ 7: 
In their opinions 
They hung together juſt like onions, 
And back'd them, like ſuch ſort of folks, ; 
With a few ſtones, and a few jokes; - 
£ T ill, weary of their pelting and their prattle, 
He order'd out his bears to battle ; = _ 
It was delightful fun 
Io ſee them run 
And eat up the young cattle. | 
Now, had Eliſha chang'd the ſcene, 
From thinking and walking 
To drinking and talking, 5 
Or any pleaſant ſituation, | 155 
It would have cur'd the ſpleen, 
And ſav'd a lapidation. 


Vouduffectionate couſin 
ANTONY SHANDY. 
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AN 


An EPISTLE TO THE GROWN GENTLEWOMEN | 


THE MISSES op * * * . 


Labiks, 1 love you 1 ; 
And for a proof 1 ſend this letter; 
To deal with you ſincerely, 
I dare not offer any better, 
5 Many of your mammas 
Would look upon it as a ſin, 
1 Becauſe 
They and their daughters are ſo near akin, 
It would be wading both through thick and thin. 
Time, the beſt tutor of all others, 
Has open'd my deluded eyes; 
J have made fools enow amongſt your: eee 
I wiſh it was as eaſy to make you wile. 
This, ſays Miſs Notable, is poſitive grimace, 
He thinks to rub the mould off an old face, 
By being ſmart and fly ; 
Juſt as a houſewife thinks you'll eat 


Her fuſty meat 


When it is ſeaſon'd in a pie. 


Miſs 


"Te" 2 2 _ 2 _— 5 * — 
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Miſs Notable, you are a Cynick, 
And though in Greek it means a bitch, 
I only mean you are a mimick, 
When you ſet up to be a witch. 
Can you imagine me ſo queer 
| | An engineer 
To think of making my advances. 
_ By fancies ? 
I know that an approach is made 
Sideways and by inſinuation; 
I I know my trade, 
But not by a rhetorical 
Or. metaphorical 
Or verbal diſputation, 
But by a real zig-zag operation. 
I would as ſoon attempt to take a City 
With ſugar-plumbs 
Inſtead of bombs, 
As take a miſs by being witty ; 
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Or to take you, 
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When you're in cue 
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To romp and grapple, 

Like Eve, 
Taking you only by the ſleeve, ö 
And pulling out an es | 


A miſs that's brbusht up in a \ Bbaräng ſchoel, 
Or in a cloiſter, 
Is like a ſtool, 
| And like an oiſter. 
For though a bungler can't get at her, 
An oiſter-monger who has thought on't well, 
And underſtands the matter, 


- 1 


Contrives a way into the ſhell, 
L.ike any Eel | 
Into a wheel, 
Of wicker, 
Gobbling the oiſter and EO 


The reaſon why ſhe is like a ſtool, methinks 
Is this; © 


( do not mean a ſtool that ſtinks) 


That never can be like a miſs; 
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I mean a ſtool, 


Not in the nature of a chair, 
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But a mere too], 
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Placed i in a corner here and there 
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With an intent, 


! 


Not to be uſeful—but for ornament ; | 
Juſt like the image of a Chineſe lubbard, 
Sitting upon a chimney-piece or cupboard ; 

| A joſs 

Sitting with its legs acrols. 
Yet when a drawing room is full, 
Or when a company draws near . 
| That blefled ſphere, | 
Where all are happy that are dull, 
And they are taken up with ſome debater, 
You clap you down flipping aſide, 
And ſo your ſtool is occupy'd 
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Sooner or later. 
And ſo a miſs that 's thrown aſide like lumber, 
Although they watch. her, | 


Will find occaſions without number, 


_ Hob 
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If any one's inclin'd to catch her. 


When 


a 


When a man's 8 all he has to pi 
And ſomething comes acroſs the way, 
Without a provocation, 
I do not call it a digreſſion, 
But a temptation 
Which requires diſcretion, 
And therefore 1 petition 
For leave to give a definition 
Of the word Reputation; 
"Tis an impreſſion or a ſeal 
Engrav'd, not upon ſteel, 
On a tranſparent education, 
Which, held up to the light, 
Diſcovers all the ſtrokes and touches 
That mark the lady of a knight, 


A mantua-maker, or a duchels, 


A miſs brought up in Fairy Courts, 
Practis'd in ſublunary fports, 
And contemplations in the dark, 
ls apt to be ſurpriſed 


By a ſuperior power diſguiſed FT 
2 . Like 
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Like an' attorney's Clerk. 


Oft in the darkeſt night, when every head þ 
Is wrapp'd in ſleep, 
And free from cares, 
He ſallies from the deep, 
Stealing up the back ſtairs, 
And without dread 
He'll creep | 
Upon you 3 
Into your bed. 
A fairy i is a cunning elf, 
And ſeldom meditates a rape 
In any ſhape 
That you ſuſpect Fare; 
Sometimes in front he will appear, 
Juſt like a barber's block; 
And ſometimes hang upon your rear, 
Dreſs'd in your footman's frock. 
When once you are enchanted, 
Lou are commonly poſſeſs'd all night, 
Like any houſe that's haunted, 


And, like a haunted tt a prieſt muſt ſet you Ait. 
And 


And then, 95 reaſon of your tender age, | 


You are in no leſs danger 
From Hamttr and Raxcet, © 
The enchanters of the ſtage. 555 | 
You are not open to ſo many ſnares, 
From dancers, fingers, | 
And fiddle-firingers, 
As from players. 
Players make love by letters nm 
All other artiſts are excluded, 
But now and then it has ſo happen'd, 
The Law has been eluded ; 
And by a trick of a logician, | 
No lawyer's whim, 
For inſtance, if the artiſt's a muſician, 
' You muſt convert the propoſition ; 
That is, you muſt make love to him. 
I do not mean, my dears, 
To alarm you with my fears, 
Though I could bring examples recent, 
And make reflections, 
D 
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To ſhew that ſuch amours are neither decent, 
Nor good for your complexions. 
Let but a ſingle ſpark of fire fall 


Into a powder-magazine, 


It blows up all, 


8 55 Quite and clean. 
So when you have finiſhed a neat billet-doux, 

| All but the ſtopping, | 
And you're in raptures leaning, 

A drop of ink, you know not how, 
Comes dropping, 
And blots out all the meaning. 
If you delight in flops, 


And will be always taſting and touching, 
Lou may meet ſlops where a few drops 


Will blot your ſcutcheon : : 


Your face breaks out in ſpots, or you're flared 
To a degree, 


So as to be 


Homunculated. 
I quite forgot I was in ſuch a trance 


\ To 


To give a hint, 
Aſquint, 
About a country dance. 5 
Dancing contributes greatly, tis confeſs 4, 
Jo open and dilate your cheſt, | 
. And is exceeding good i 
ks purify the blood | 
And humours. 
| But if you { fie too long, and cool too quick, 
| Your hand is ſeiz d and you fall ſick. 
It feels as if it felt —all over—tumours, 
. Shaking, as if you ſhook a ſtick, 
_ Tingling and numb, 
Finger and thumb, 
„ 
: If people would but ſtick to their profeſſions, 
Vou would be dancing, 
| Not fi itting and romancing, 
Like an old juſtice at a ſeſſions. 
Suppoſing now you have eſcaped all rocks, 
Not without many ſhocks 
Amongſt the ſhoals of Calumny and Rancour, . 
9 2 Thank 
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Thank Heaven, you are not ſtranded 5 


Throw out your anchor, 

And then do wl:at you pleaſe when you are landed. 
Sure I ſpeak plain enough, you underſtand | 
That I would have you marry out of hand ; 

Whether you wed a coxcomb or a ſloven, 
By fair means or by covin. 
Marriage reſembles a perpetual oven. 
Your chief expence and trouble's in the making, 
Which need not be repeated, N 
Unleſs you are cheated, 
From the firſt time you put a cake in. 
For after that, without being heated, 
It will continue fit for baking ; 
Conftantly ready, night and day, 
If. you don't bake at home, your neighbour may, 
Do but contemplate a pudding's end, 
There is a ftring goes round about 
7 Heer ſnout. 
The ſtring is very much the pudding's friend, 
He a her within bounds, orelſeſhe would be ſpoil d, 


And by his means ſhe . well boil'd. 
| Look 


42 3 * 


Lock at that ſpit again, | 
What is it keeps your meat” from Ys ; 


It is a chain 


That humours it in turning ; OD 
And by that means, as you have often boaſted, 
Your meat is . nicely 1 


Juſt ſuch another tye is marriage; 


I take the marriage-nooſe or wedding- ring, 


If you are prudent in your carriage, 
To be a pudding-ftring. : 

And for the marriage-chain, 'tis prov'das clear as glaſs 
To be but a jack-chain—a chain for a jack-aſs. 

' *Tis all made out as fine as filk : 

And now attend, my lovely laſſes, 

And PII provide you all with aſſes. 
— You ſhall not want for aſſes milk. 


I wiſh a miſs was like a leek, 
Whoſe head is long 
And ſtrong, 
D 3 ile 


[38] 


Although the tail 
Be frail | 
I And weak. 
Then would I tell you all T have to ſpeak 3 


Conceal your feelings, and diſſemble 
Whether you reſemble. 3 
The proud or meek. 


Meckneſs and pride alike inflame defire, 
A truth well known amongſt the wenchers ; 
So oil or brandy, thrown into the fire, 
Are neither of them quenchers. 
Take that which ſuits you beſt, my gentle dames, i 
Either will do, to ſet a houſe in flames. 
Tis not ſufficient to inflame; ö Vi , ber. 
| You muſt provoke, but you muſt tame. 
Obſerve the anglers 
They don't take every fiſh that comes ; 
So many of your danglers 


Are but bull-heads and millers'-thumbs. 


A cap= 
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A captain, or ſome pretty fellow, A en 
May dangle with you at a rout; 
Juſt as N fiſh for ſalmon with a menow, 


Or a red clout. 


- 


: Bumsen you walk with SrREPHON arm in arm, 


And feel all over new-milk warm 


Whilſt he complains abs and pains ; 
You'll ſeem 
Like an iced cream / 
If you have any brains. ao + 


Adam was weary of a ſingle life, 
And ſeeing Eve baſhful and nice, - 
He thought her fitter for a wife, 
Than any beaſt in Paradiſe, 
So when a *ſquire ſees a maiden coy, . 
He makes a jointure ; | i 
And in a fit of joy, 
Prefers her to a pointer. 
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Mi. ron s Delay *, it is no word of * enen, 
Lies 1 in a point, 0 
1 t ve 
Between forbidding and conſenting. 
Juſt like the cream of which you have been told, 
Delicious, when 'tis not too cold. 
All ſmall delays are right, 
They make folks keen, 
1 Whether they mean 
iz To play or fight. 
So at a battle and a cocking, 
The combatants, before they let wem go, 
Stand a little while and crow. 8 22 
And when you throw the ſtocking, 
After the bride and bridegroom's bedded ; 
The bride, encouraged by that pauſe, 
Yields to the laws, 
And 1s beheaded. 
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ron THE | 
| REVIEWERS, Mg 


nib " 1560. Hark 150 0% be 
Ve 8 and Reviewers, | 3 
Of all the Muſes, Sinks, and Sewers, . / 
: Whordwelton high 157 5 por ured 
Enthron'd amongſt your peers 4 
The Garetteers,. 
That border on the ſky ; 
Wo hear the muſic of the ſpheres, 
Lou have ſuch ears, 
And live ſo nig!!! 
J thank you for your criticiſm, 
Which you have uſher'd in 
With a delightful witticiſm, | 
That taſtes like rotten fruit preſet vd in gin ; 
And therefore marvel not that my two ballads, 
Which are but like two fallads, 
| By 
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By no means ſuit, 
Like your fruit, TP 
With your palates. 
I do admire your dealings, 
To ſpeak according to your feelings; 
And do believe, if you had wherewithall _ 
Von would drop honey, 
And that you overflow with gall, 
Becauſe you do not overflow with e 
Hence all your ſpite 
Againſt a poor conundrummite, 
Whoſe only buſineſs is to watch 
Where the conundrums 55 
And be upon the catch 
As they go by; 


To make a ſimile in no one feature 


Reſembling the creature, 
That he has in his eye; 
Juſt as a fiſher ſhoots an owl 
Or a ſea-fowl, | AT 
To make the likeneſs of a fly; Fes 
| | * 


Juſt as you look into a fire, 
To look for any likeneſs you deſire. 
Simile making 
Is an undertaking, fl 
In which the undertaker 
Reſembles a match-maker, | 
A poor induſtrious 'man, 
| Who means no ill, 
And does the beſt he can 
With a quill; ö 
In ſhort; he does according to his Kill.” 1 0 
If matters can be brought to bear 
So as to tie the knot, 
„ does not care X 
: Whether they are a happy pair, 
Or not; 
Though one may differ very wide, 
And though another be deficient, - 
Provided he can get them ty'd 
And lay them fide by fide, 
It is ſufficient N i 
And as I ſaid at firſt, 
1 Nothing 
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Nothing could make you all ſo keen, 
And curs'd, ; 
But that which makes you all ſo lean, 
Hunger and thirſt. 
So now and then a judge 
Conſigns a wretch 
To maſter Ketch, 5 
5 Having no grudge, 5 
No reaſon that can be aſſigned, 
Only, like you, he has not dined. 
So far from wiſhing your allowance ſhorter, 
I wiſh, for all our ſakes, _ 
That you may never want beef-ſtakes 


And porter ; 
And, for your merits, 
A dram of Britiſh ſpirits. 
And ſo I leave you with a fable, 
Deſigned, without a ſneer, | 
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To exhilarate your table, 


And give a flayour to your beer. 


Hark ! 
And if you pleaſe take warning: 
My fable is concerning bara 
A Cuckow and a Lark, 
If I had faid a nightingale, 
You would have cry'd, 
' You could not fail, 
That it was pride, 
And nought beſide, 
1 made me think of ſuch a tale. 
Upon a tree as they were ſitting, 
They fell into a warm diſpute, 
Warmer than was fitting, 
Which of them was the better flute ; 
After much prating and debating, 
Not worth relating, 
Things came to ſuch a paſs, 
They both agree 
To take an Aſs 
For referee. © 
The aſs v was ſtudying botany and gray, 


Under the tree. | 
What 
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What do you think was his decree? 
Why, ſays the aſs, the queſtion i is not hard, 
And ſo he made an excellent award, 5 

As you ſhall ſee. 
The Lark, ſays he, 

Has got a wild fantaſtic pipe, 

But no more muſic than-a ſaipe ; ; 

It gives one pain, and turns one's brain, 

One can't keep time to ſuch a ſtrain ; 

| Whereas the Cuckow's note 
Is meaſur'd, and compos'd with thought. 
- His method is diſtin& and clear, 
And dwells, 
Like bells, 
Upon the ear. 
Which i 18 the fineſt muſic one can hear. 
I can diſtinguiſh, I'Il lay a wager, 
His manner and expreſſion, 
From every forefter and cager 
Of the profeſſion. 
This ended the diſpute, the Cuckow was quite mute 


With admiration : 


The 


The Lark ſtood laughing at the brute 
Affecting ſo much penetration. 
The Aſs was ſo intoxicated, 
And ſhallow-pated, | 
That, ever ſince, 8 
He has got a fancy in his ſkull 
That he has a commiſſion from his prince, 
Dated when the moon's at full, 
To ſummon every ſoul, 
Every Aſs and Aſs's foal, 
- Ta try the quick and dull, 
Trumpeting through the fields and ſtreets, 5 
Stopping and judging all he meets. 
All that he knows, 
| That I can find, 
Is from the information of his noſe 
Apply'd unto the parts behind; 
And by the ſmell, 
'Tis wonderſul how he will tell, 
Whether their parts are to his mind; 
Pronouncing with an air -” 
n pronouncing from the chair, 


Here 


Here is a beauty ! This is new! 


And that's a blemiſh, 


For which I have 


liſh 
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FABLES 


| FR | 
GROWN GENTLEMEN : 
| Th p 
A FABLE. FOR TI PF IN THE WEEK. 
1761. 


FABLE 1 
THE RIVER WITH A PETITION, | 


According to the Romith creed, 

I ſpeak of Rome two thouſand years ago, 
The life that they ſuppos'd the Gods to lead, 
| You would not chuſe to undergo. 

Jupiter's buſineſs, day and might, 

Was to attend with open ears and eyes, 

And to write down as faſt as he could write 


All the impertinence that men deviſe 
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Befides men's fopperies and ravings, 
The women had ſo great a ſhare, 


That their abſurdities and cravings | 


Omnipotence alone could bear. 
And furthermore, to try his patience, 
He heard the prayers and fanciful diſtreſſes 
Of all his children and relations, 
And of his wife and his miſ-treſſes. 
Once on a time, if you'll believe tradition, 
A river in great tribulation, | 
To Juplter preſented a petition, 
With an expoſtulating exhortation ; 
Whereby, if the petitioner's refus'd, 
He has a right to think himſelf ill-us'd ; 
A form of prayer contriv'd for execution, 
Exactly like a double- barrell'd gun. 
Which if you fire with reſolution, 
Vou have another chance when one is done: 
80 far from killing two birds With one lone, ; 
An art that's very little known ; 
All the petitioner deſir'd to do, | 


Was to kill one with two. 


Now 


Now this petition ſhew'd how the peutipncr 
For his attachment and devotion, 
Had been appointed a commiſſioner 
Of the revenues of the Ocean, | 
Which he collected with great pains, 
And ſent in good and current caſh, 
But for his trouble and clear gains, 
The Sea return'd adulterated traſh : 
Wherefore he pray'd, 
Exhorted and ſubmitted, 
That all the ſums the Ocean pay d 
Shall for the future be remitted, 
And iſſued fair, 
Without debaſement or impair. 
Ungrateful Thames ! the God reply'd_ 
Without that mixture and alloy, 


Which the Sea pours into thee every tide, 

Thy beauty and thy ſtrength would wear away. 
Without his aid thou wouldſt remain 

Like T1BER, or the poor pretending SEINE, 

Led through parterres or roll'd down a caſcade, 

Confin'd to vanity, and loſt to trade. 
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Tis thus the Highlander complains, 
Tis thus the Union they abuſe 
For binding their back- ſides in chains, 
And ſhackling their free feet in ſhoes : 
For giving them our food and fewel, 
And comfortable cloaths ; 
Inſtead of cruel oat-meal gruel ; 
Inſtead of rags and heretable blows. 
Luxury every day grows fironger ; 
The Highland fair, 
Beholds her lover now no longer; 
Trotting with his buttocks bare. 
Thus Doctor Brown was taken with the ſpleen, 
And fancied we were all andere; 
Raving about a carpet and a ſcreen, 
And out of temper with the ſun : 
Becauſe it is a crime, | 
As he ſuppoſes, 
For men to run in winter time 
Into the ſun to warm their noſes, 
Tis an egregious want of ſenſe, 


A want of taſte and want of ſhame, 
| When 


_ 
3 


— — — 


When univerſal affluence 
And luxury are deem'd the fame. 
Good Door, ſpite of your diſcerning, 
The term of Univerſal will agree 
With your benevolence and Wann 
Juſt as it ſuits with luxury. 
You may perceive, if you be ſo inclin'd, 
| Like your diſcernment, luxury's confin'd. 
For as the gout torments the hands and feet, 
10 eaſe the nobler ſtomach and the head, 
So luxury, to gratify the great, 
nſults and robs the labourer of his bread. 
Luxury in a ſtate i is a diſeaſe, | 
Becauſe *tis partial and obſtructed wealth, 
But univerſal affluence and eaſe 


Is univerſal happineſs and health. 
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FABLE II. 
Tae PHENIX AND HER LovERs. 


| Trar every female's a Coquette, 

I could as ſafely ſwear upon a book, N 
As I cou'd ſafely bet, 

That ev'ry Frenchman is a cook. 

A Phenix, daughter of the Sun, 
Chaſte as a Veſtal, modeſt as a Nun, 
Added ſuch merit to her birth, 

That not a bird, though of the higheſt faſhion, 


No feather'd Coxcomb of the earth 


Ventur'd to declare his paſſion. 
They all agreed, 
No earthly bird was worthy of her love ; 
None but a bird of the celeſtial breed, 
An angel from above. 
The Phenix liv'd ſo long a maid; | 
Till all her gaiety and bloom . 
Began to fade; 
And ſavour of the tomb. 


She 


L 


She mop'd, grew ſplenetic, and tir'd 
Of ſo much awe and ſo much ſtate; 
She long'd like other birds to be admir'd, _ 
Like other birds ſhe long'd to find a mate. 
At laſt ſhe iſſued out a proclamation | 
To ſummon the male birds of every nation; 
Perhaps this ſummons and this longing . 
Was a political machine, 
Juſt like the lovers that came thronging, 
Summon'd by our virgin Queen. 
Now, from all quarters, 
The birds appear'd in their beſt cloaths ; | 
Nobles in ftars and garters, 
Curl'd and embroider'd beaux. 
Some ſtately ; others light and gay; 
One coo'd, another ſang and flatter'd, 
| Some like the Magpie and the Jay 
For ever chatter'd. 
About the inner ring, 
Where all the Birds of figure preſs, 
A bat whirl'd round with leathern wing, 
To ſhew his ſhape and his addreſs, | 
E4 Offering 


ws v, 
Offering his heart, his eyes 1d wings to N . 
At which there roſe a univerſal hoot. | 
The Phenix anſwer'd in the tone, 
And in the ſelf-ſame manner languiſh'd, 
As good Queen Beſs when ſhe was ſhewn, 
A taylor by her beauty vanquiſh'd; 


Take courage man, ſays ſhe, 
For if I needs muſt have a taylor, 
I promiſe without failure 
To marry none but thee, 
And as the Queen coquetted at an age 
When other Queens are tame, 
Till ſhe went off the ſtage ; 
The Phenix did the ſame. 
She died a great coquette, and, what is more, 
Roſe from the grave a greater than before. 
The Phenix and ſelf-love are the fame beaſt, 
Within the human breaſt, 


Which poets feign the ſpicy Eaſt, 
She builds her ſolitary neſt; | 
From whence with every gale of wind, 


The traveller may ſmell the mind. 


Her 


Her Lovers are. our paſſions ; - theſe ſhe meets, 
Either by appointment or by chance, . 
Which, if ſhe can't indulge, ſhe treats 
With ſmiles and complaiſance. | 
And, as the Phenix from her aſhes rais'd,” 
Returns as blooming as a bride, 
So when we think it dies, the Lord be prais'd, 
Self-love ſprings up again with double pride. 
»Tis a determin'd caſe, | 
None but ourſelves can occupy our place. 
For this ſame reaſon, phyſical and clear, 
Each individual of us all 
Is that ſame Phenix, without any peer, 
On this terreſtrial ball. 
Lovers are mad-men and à miſer 
Not one jot wiſer. 
Let any try, except a Lover, 
Or one devoted to his pelf, 
Whether in all the world thcy can diſcover 
Another Self. 
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' FABLE III. 
Tas -DUCKLINGS 4 AND THE WISE BIRDS. 


A HEN one evening, to enjoy the col 

Was walking with a brood of Ducklings callow, 

Juſt like a miſtreſs of a boarding-ſchool, 
With miſſes green and yellow. 

As ſhe was tutoring and ſchooling 


This bird for loitering, and that for fooling, 
Behold a fiſh-pond ſo alluring, pt | 
That, ſpite of her remonſtrances and cackle, 
They ventur'd their whole ſtock without enſuring, 
Truſting to their oars and tackle. a 
The Hen kept ſcolding like a drab, 
Curſing her rebellious race; 15 
We are not thy children, eried a pert young Squab, 
If we were Chickens we ſhou'd have more grace ; 
On nature we depend, 
Our courſe ſhe ſteers, 
Nature s a ſafer guide, and better friend 
Than any Dotard's fears. 
Cloſe 


[ 59 1 | 
3 , — — — ͤ ——— | 
Cloſe by the pond an ancient tower | 


Lifted its venerable head, 
A college and ſequeſter'd bower, : 
Where Owls for ages had been bred ; - 
: An old profeſſor, a great clerk, 
Taught them their talents to diſplay, 
To keep their eyes wide open in the dark, 
And ſhut them in the face of day. 
To think abſtractedly, to reaſon deep, 
And to declaim, till all the world's aſleep. 
| Theſe ſtudents from the tower ſaw our young folks, 
Our bold Adventurers, under fail; Rt 
They heard their clamorous mirth and jokes, 
And heard their nurſe's fruitleſs wail. | 
_ Obſerve, ſay's one more learned than the reſt, 
Theſe birds by inftin& know the ſeaſon, 
To fail, to eat, to go to reſt, 
Juſt as we know by argument and reaſon, 
We know from reaſon and experience both, 
Wee ſee it every hour; 
| That Governors are loth 
To part with power 
Yon 
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Von Hen which you all hear, 
In ſuch a fright, 
Undoubtedly affects that fear, 
To keep her pupils always in her ſight. 
From the ſame principle, for the ſame end, 
Our Tutor keeps us all thus penn'd : 
Preaching that we muſt not pretend to fly, 
We are too weak; it is too ſoon ; 
This T1 demonſtrate is a lie, | 
As clear as the ſun at noon. 
Feet, ſaid the ſubtle Owl, 
Are not the things 
That conſtitute the eſſence of a fowl, 
So much as wings. 
Whatever is eſſential to our make 
We ſooneſt learn, and ſeldomeſt miſtake. 
Hence that pathetic prayer, that tender call, 
By which we get our wants diſpatch'd, 
Is fo effential above all, 
That we all ſpeak the moment we are hatch'd. 
Nature, benevolent and wiſe, 


Opens our mouths much ſooner than our eyes. 
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By parity of reaſon meet, | 

Our wings and pinions ſhould. be ready 
Long time before our heads and feet | 

Are firm and ſteady. 

Therefore *twill follow like a chain, : 
That as we walk, you muſt confeſs, 
With little giddineſs and pain, 

If we attempt it, we'muſt fly with leſs. 
This reaſoning philoſophic wight 

Convinc'd his brethren one and all : 

With one accord they took their flight, 
And fatal and untimely was their fall. 

None of them reaſon'd any more, 

The young logicians lay like wrecks, | 
Drown'd In the pond or ſcatter'd on the ſhore, 
| With mangled limbs and broken necks. 

Bred in a court or ſome gay city, 

The Ducklings are thoſe thoughtleſs l fools. 
.O Cambridge, is it not a pity, 
Strangers to thee, and to thy ſchools ! 
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Tre FIGHTING COCK AND THE CRAVEN. 
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FABLE IV. 
LA NOBLESSE DE FRANCE. 


| 
A COCK, an officer of foot, 
In France retir'd into a village, 
Where he did nought but crow and ſtrut, 
And live by pillage. | 
Whene'er he had a mind . 
To take his paſtime with the fair, 
He was not to one wife confin'd, 
Nor to a pair ; 
But, like a lord, 

Had half a dozen both at bed and board. 
He ſpied a barn-door fowl one day, 
Cram'd from the rump up to the gullet, 
In amorous dalliance and play 

With a young pullet. 

His robes and train, his ſenatorial cap, 

His ſize, almoſt the ſize of geeſe, 

Shew'd that he had been nurtur'd in the lap 
| Ol peace, - 
2 — Bred 


Bred for the bench and preſidental chair, 

He judg' d, he rooſted, and digeſted there. 

The military cock took as much pleaſure 
As an unlucky page, 

To ſee the magiſtrate employ his leiſure 

So much below his dignity and age. 

He that ſhould ſet a good example! 
Be virtuous and diſcreet 1 
To tread on modeſty, and trample 
Chaſtity beneath his feet ! 
Fine times, ſays he, when judges run 
Seducing maidens in the open ſun 
This wanton fit | 

Comes of intemperance and over-eating, 

Which, as it ſoon will bring you to the ſpit, 
Shall fave your reverence from a beating 

To this reproof, 

With a ſly ſneer the judge reply'd aloof : 
*T is true that I and all my brood, 
When we have run the race affign'd 

Shall have the honour to become the food 

And comfort of mankind. 


An 


An unexpected death 
Shall gently ſteal, not force away our breath. 
Good Colonel, you are mightily miſtaken, 


It is not owing to reſpect, indeed, | 
That you are ncither boil'd, like us, rid bacon, 
: Roaſted nor fricaſſced. 
But tho? your fleſh be men's averſion, | 
Yet it contributes much to their diverſion ; 
They give you barley, bread, and oats, 
Becauſe they take great pleaſure and delight 
To ſee you fight; 
To ſee you cutting one another's throats. 
If you eſcape and are not ſlain in war, 
Vou are in a worſe plight by far. 
Amongſt the hogs, 
Wounded and lame upon a dunghill caſt, 
By wanton boys and puppy dogs, 
Worried or teaz'd to death at laſt. 
In France the land-tax is not as 'tis here, 
A tax where you appeal and ſquabble ; 
There the nobility go free and clear, 
Like the raſcality and rabble. 
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The ſame exemption pards and tigers own; 
And the baſe polecat caught in gins: 
Their fleſh and bone we let alone, 

We aſk them nothing but their ſkins. ö 
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T nE DOG and THE CAT. 
INTEREST faſcinates both age and youth, | 
And, with a glance of her bewitching eye, 
= : Can make a Miniſter ſpeak truth, | 
Ei Or make a mighty Monarch tell a lie. 
L | She can ſet brothers by the ears, 
| 'A - And, what you'll ſcarce believe, perhaps, 
| = Make fiſters as harmonious as the ſpheres, 
J 20 And live together without pulling caps. | 
1 Tis ſhe gives every one her place, 
Oft, like a blundering marſhal at a feaſt, 
Joining a ſcoundrel to his grace, 
An atheiſt to a prieſt. 
Intereſt, well underſtood, 
Made Solomon, makes Melcomb now declare - 
That life is only good 
To eat and drink, and laugh, and baniſh care. 
| Cloſe 


of 
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Cloſe by a kitchen fire, a dog and cat, 
Each a famous politician, 


Were meditating as they ſat, 
Plans and projects of ambition. 
Buy the ſame fire were ſet to warm, 
Fragments of their maſter's dinner; 
1 Temptations to alarm, 
The frailty of a ſinner. 
Clear prurient water ſtream d from Pompey's jaws, 
And Tabby look'd demure, and lick'd her panes 3 | 
And as two plenipos, 
For fear of a ſurpriſe, | 
When both have ſomething to propoſe, 
Examine one another's eyes; 
Or like two Maids, tho' ſmit by different ſwains, 
In jealous conference o'er a diſh of tea, 
Pompey and Tabby both, cudgell'd their brains, | 
Studying each other's phyſiognomy. 
Pompey, endow'd with finer ſenſe, 
Diſcover'd in a caſt of Tabby's face 
A ſymptom of concupiſcence, 
Which made it a clear caſe. 
F 2 | When 
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When ſtraight applying to the dawning paſſion, 
Pompey addreſs'd her in this faſhion; 
Both you and I, with vigilance and zeal, 
Becoming faithful dogs, and pious cats, 
Have guarded day and night this common-weal | 
From robbery and rats; me 
All that we get for this, Heaven knows, 


Is a few bones and many blows. 
Let us no longer fawn and whine, 
Since we have talents and are able; 
Let us impoſe an equitable fine 
Upon our maſter's table; 
And, to be brief, 
Let us each chuſe a ſingle diſh, 
PU be contented with roaſt beef, 
Take you that turbot—you love fiſh, 
Thus every dog and cat agrees, 
When they can ſettle their own fees. 
Thus two contending chiefs are ſeen 
To agree at laſt in every meaſure ; 
One takes the management of the marine, 
| The other of the nation's treaſure. 
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FABLE VI. 


THE SPIDER anp THE F LY, 


| N ITF malice fell, | 
A ſpider watch'd within his cell, 


r 


Ready to ſally, 
Th' unwary traveller to ſouſe, 


Like a Jew broker in the alley, 
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Or a Dutch merchant in his counting-houſe, 


Like them he correſponded far and near, 


And, tho' his trade was intricate and dark, Co 
He manag'd his affairs and kept all clear, 
Without a partner or a clerk, | = 


A petit maitre, a gaudy fly, 


Thinking to ſcamper unmoleſted, | 1 
With airy equipage as he paſs'd by, | 
By cruel Cacus was arreſted, | * 
Furniſh'd with that undaunted ſenſe, | | 
Which only courts and camps can teach, 
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The fly with flattering ſoporific ſtrains, 


Having no weapon or defence, 


Except his inſtrument of ſpeech, 


Tried to benumb the ſpider's brains: 
Hearing ſuch daily praiſe beſtow'd, _ 
Upon your elegance in weaving, * 
I came to viſit your abode, PLA. « 
Which is magnificent beyond believing. 
And now I am convinc'd, if you will drop. | 
| The linen trade, 
And take to weaving velvets and brocade, 

The fallad-caters ſoon muſt ſhut up ſhop, 
Change but your diet, and, like their's, your taſte 
Will grow refin'd, correct and chaſte. 
As I have ſtudy'd every herb and leaf, 

That's either noxious or good to eat, 
Make me your caterer in chief, 
And pourveyor of all your meat. 
Send me this inſtant in a trice, 

I'll bring you ſomething ſavoury and nice. 

3 | | Seeing 


Seeing the ſpider ſmile and grin, 
He found his plot would not ſucceed, 
It was too thin, nt 
For one of that ſagacious breed ; 
On which he fell a vapouring and buzzing, 
| Swearing the drones would take the alarm, 
And come to the aſſiſtance of their couſin 
With an enormous ſwarm. 
The drones and I are no ſuch ſtrangers, 
We know, ſaid Cacus, what we both can do, 
They are too wiſe to run their heads in dangers, 
For ſuch a buſy meddling fool as you ; 
But, fince you come to ſpoil our manufacture, 
And poiſon honeſt traders, 
I'll hang you like a malefactor, 
To terrify invaders. 
No ſooner ſaid than done, 
He knock'd him down, and hung him in the ſun, 
The ſpider, like Mynheer, goes on: 
1s watchful, ſubtle, and alert, 
| The fly is either proud, like Don; 
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Or like a Frenchman vain and pert. 
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When you are plagu'd with any flies, 
| | | | Spaniſh or French, ſmall flies or great, 
Maintain your high ſpider allies, „„ 


In order to preſerve your meat. Tb 
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| - FABLE VIL 
TRE wild DUCKS anD THE WAPER SPANIEL. 


AFTER a tedious flight, 
Of many a ſtormy day and night ; 


A flock of wild ducks ſailing up and . 


Upon a lake were making merry; 
Like ſailors in a ſea-port town _ 
Juſt arriv'd from Pondicherry. =_ 
A ſwan too ſtately far for ſport, 1 8 „ 
To ſhew herſelf was all her view, | = 
Had undertaken to eſcort 
The jovial crew. 
Swelling and bridling 
With all the airs of a fine dame at court; 
Turning about and fidling, 
Advancing and then ſtopping ſhort, 
Diſplaying in her features 
Contempt and inſolent dejection, 
To ſignify that thoſe ſtrange creatures 
Were forc'd upon her for protection. 
I muſt confeſs, amongſt mankind 
I have ſeen ſwans as fooliſhly inclin d. 
At 
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At Paris on the Seine, 


I have ſeen a French marquee conduct a pair 


Of German barons to the fair 
Oft Saint Germaine, 
Stratting before them, toſſing up his bend] 
Then looking back, and lowering his creſt, 
The barons were ſo awkward, ſo ill-bred, 
And fo ill-dreſs'd. 
Have you not ſeen a new-made peer 
With equal pride, but greater trepidations, 
Obſerving in his rear 
A troop of country relations 
Run up Saint James's-ſtreet, and at two leaps, 
Take Arthur's ſteps? . 
Thoſe ſteps as terrible as the Tarpeian, 
From whence with one black ball you are e burl'd 
Into another world 
Amongſt the damn'd Plebeian. 
Perhaps this grave and ſolemn ſwan 
Diflik'd the company of thoſe auen; : 
Juſt as a prude, or a ſober man, 


' Diſlikes the company of bucks. 
„„ „%% | For 
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For whilſt they made more noiſe and riot 
Than twenty juſtices of peace, 
The ſwan was ſerious and quiet 
As coPnel Gander marching with his geeſe, 
Marching to the field, , | 
With gorget and a wooden ſhield. 
About the middle of the lake, 
Upon the banks a water-ſpaniel lay, 
Looking out for duck or drake 
Or any lawful prey; 
And as tlie captain of a privateer 
; Lies by, TEL 
Nor offers to bear down, nor gives a cheer E 
»Till his expected prize begins to fly, 8 
Cloſe to the ſhore the ſpaniel let them fail, 
And raſh'd into the lake when they turn'd tall, 
Snorting and ſnoring ; . 
Purſuing them with all his force, 
| Swearing and roaring, 
Till he was hoarſe; 3 


He turn d and Veer "2d, 


Now 
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Now made a ſtretch, and then a tack ; 
Now ſnapp'd, and now they diſappear'd, 
And roſe again a long way backs 
Till the poor ſpiritleſs exhauſted brute | 


Was forc'd to give up the purſuit. 


And as the French to Toulon ran, 


— 


And left the Spaniards i in a ſcrape, 
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The moment that the fray began, 


The ſwan made her eſcape. 


+ 
5 


Quite out of reach, 
A roan duck upon the beach, 
Under a ſhed, 
Conſider'd the whole ſcene with wonder, 
Juſt like Caligula under the bed, 
Studying the cauſe of lightning and thunder. 
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As the victorious crew paſs'd by in order, 
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He made them an oration z 


CIS 
5 


3 > by Ti. KS.” 
F 


— 


pt 


The roan duck being the recorder, 

= Or burgomaſter of the corporation. 

nl | Leave your abandon'd lives, 

Wil Roving like pirates and Jews, 

1 Come hither with your children and your wives, 
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And ſettle peaceably in our mews. 
We'll take you without any fuſs, 
Here we have neither law nor code, 
You are only tied to copy us, 
And go by cuſtom and the mode ; 
Lou ſhall be faſhionably dreſs'd, 
Protected, treated, and careſs'd; 
A friſeur, with an inſtrument of ſteel, 
Shall ſhape your wings and your toupee, 
Make them fit perfectly genteel, 
Eaſy and free, | 
As to the reſt, you may gather from my looks 
Whether the air is good, 
And whether we have wholeſome food, 
Or tolerable cooks. 
Peace, wretch, the chieftain of the ducks reply'd, 
Nor with thy venal breath offend the brave; 
Freedom is as much our pride, 
As it is thine to be a ſlave. 
We neither injure nor provoke 
We neither fear great nor ſmall, 


Becauſe we ſcorn to yield to any yoke, 


We 


We are hated by them all. 
From pole to pole purſu'd, 


From pole to pole, 
Our enemies have every foul 
Been baffled and ſubdu'd. _ 
Lords of three elements, we can maintain 
Our rights, our freedom and poſſeſſions, 
With the ſame eaſe that we diſdain, 
Thy offers and inſidious profeſſions. 
In our own virtue we confide, 
On others how can we rely, 
When fear or hope, envy or pride 
May turn a friend into a falſe ally? 
Thoſe who depend on others; 
Whether on males or females they depend, 
Will find the ſwan has many brothers, 
And ſiſters without end. 
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FABLE: Ul! 
THE Apvice OF AN OLD SPANIEL, 


4 


| A Certain 366 of middling birth, | 
Frolickſome and fall of play: 


5. 


Even in the height of all his mirth, 
Delicate as well as gay: 

With far more feeling for his friend, | 
Than they could either taſte or comprehend, — 5 
Being thrown into the world betimes, 
Betimes diſcover'd it was all a cheat, 

Vet not fo dangerous for odious crimes, | 
As odious for malice and deceit, | 
Ott when he meant to have amus'd : 
His friends with a conceit, or harm jeſt, 
By many he was ſnarl'd at and abus d, 
And ſlighted even by the beſt. | 

Oft, when half-ſtarv'd, he found a bone, 

Oc ſomething hid, 
Inſtead of eating it alone, 
As others did, 


He ran to ſhare his daily bend 


Unſought _ With 
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With thoſe that were much better fed 
Than taught, 
His daily bread they ſeiz d, 


And drove him from their meſs, 


* 


More diſappointed and diſpleas'd 
With their ingratitude than his diſtreſs 
It is a maxim amongſt dogs, — . 
When they have the addreſs and ſkill, — 
To ſlip their collars and their clogs, 
And leave their friends that uſe them ill. 
To avoid anxiety and ſtrife, 
Tray was reſolv'd to try a country life. 
A country dog, I think, 
Is exactly like a country ſquire, 
They both are only fit to ſleep and ſtink 
By their own fire ; | 
And when awake are only good 
To yelp and hollow in a wood, 
Their joys, 
And converſation are the fame, 


Tis all a clamour and a noiſe, 


And all the noiſe and clamour about game. 
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Three words compoſe their whole 1 
A fox, a hare, and a fine ſcenting day; 
Whether they are ſerious or merry, 
Tis all they have to ſay: : 
Tn ſhort, they never are ſo entertaining, 
As when they re faſt aſleep or feigning. 8 : : 
| To quit ſuch friends as theſe, 
One would not grieve: 
Tray parted from them with great eaſe, 
Without ſo much as taking leave, 
Conſults his grandſire, by profeſſion, 
A ſpaniel; 8 
For judgement and diſcretion, 
. A perfect Daniel. 
Henign and mild, 
He heard his grandſon's grievances, and ſmiPd. 
Grandſon, ſaid he, I do conceive, 
If you had known the world, and how things go, 
But half as much as you believe, 
Or twice as much as I believe you know, 


You would not have complain'd, 


Tk -. 0. That 


That dogs behave to one another 


5 5 . When they are unchain'd, 
2 Like every creature to his brother. 
F | Say, dupe of a raſh confidence and truſt, 5 

If you lie open and unguarded, 

Is it not juſt, 

That vigilance ſhould be rewarded ? 

Tas neither nature's call, 

Nor my inſtruction, 
To truſt your friends at all; 

4 Much leſs, to truſt them to your own deſtruction. 

A painful and ſevere attention | 

Is but a neceſſary fence, 
To every dog of ſenſe, 
_ Againſt deceit and circumvention, 
. taſk from which you hop'd to be reliey 47 
By truſting to your friends: | 
You are deceiy'd, 
AQing as much as they for your own ends. - 
All the world knows, 
That friendſhip's a mere ſound; 

A ſound that hardly can impoſe 


Toe 
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Upon a puppy hound. 
Nature is not to blame, 
Flatter'd by cunning, indolence invented 
That fooliſh name, 

By which ſo many fools are circumvented. 

Happineſs you'll ſeldom find, 
; | Unleſs you learn 

To have no weighty intereſt or concern 
With thoſe of your own kind; 
Unleſs you learn (if it is not too late) 


That they are neither worth your love nor hate. 
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ILVRIG EPIS TL ES: 
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| MARGERY THE COOK-MAID + 
To THE | 
| CRITICAL REVIEWERS. 
Iuurite a ſad hand; but wy ke Margery, ſhe writes ld 
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V. Carrier Review for December, 1761. 
Article, Fables for Grown Gentlemen. 


P. 461. If the poor Highlanders Backfide be bound 
* in chains, we think he has ſome reaſon to complain. 
Ik᷑ the Author himſelf was like a monkey chained to 
th - the chimney corner by the backſide, he might afford 
! ſome diverſion to Margery the Cook-maid ; but it is 
to be ſuppoſed he would not much reliſh the reſtraint, 


MAR- 


 MARGERY. 
| T0. THE. 
REVIEWERS. 
By the backſide | good lack, ke lack / 
Chain'd to the chimney corner like a monkey, 
Lou are as ſpiteful as a black, | 
That has been drinking drink for drunky. 
I think I ſee my Maſter leap and ſkip, 
And whiſk about his tail; 
Juſt like a pinnace when ſhe makes a trip, 
And whiſks about her fail. 
So have I ſeen a Highlander retire, 
And turn about to court the wind, 
Shot by a cinder leaping from the fire 
Amongſt his precious parts behind. 


Laugh! no, he need not be afraid, 
Though 'twould be comical, no doubt, 
To ſee him ſquatting like a maid; 
And making water like.a ſpout. 

G 4 
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But I ſhould laugh at you Reviewers, 
If I could view your buttocks bare, 


And nicely larded like a Hare. 


Nay, I could with 
To ſee your backſides fing'd and flead, 


: 1 ]uſt like your favourite diſh, ' 
, 1: A ſingged hede : 

N | To ſmell them ſavoury and reeky, 

| = Llͤ0iike Cocky Leaky. 


And as your Cook, at a ſmith's forge, 

i 15 Gives the fine flavour of the wool 

5 | | Toa ſheep's ſkull, 

i Which makes you eat till you regorge; 


So the communication is ſo great 
Between your brains and your backſide, 


Between the ſeat 


Of Lazineſs and ſeat of Pride, 


Genteelly truſs'd and pink'd with ſkewers, 


That 


[% 1] 
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That tho' the brains of all you jokers 


Never ſtruck fire into a ſingle joke, 
Yet if your bums. were ſing'd with pokers, : 
Your brains perhaps, might yield a little ſmoke ; 


Spite of your heavy jokes, 

_ That fall upon the head, 
Like apoplectic ſtrokes, 
Or pigs of lead. 


| We'll laugh, to ſee your Highland ſparks, 

Your Highland breeding, and good manners, | 
To ſee them ſtrut about the parks, 

With ſhirts diſplay'd behind, like widens; ” 


Shewing our maids, and modeſt wives, 
Such modeſt ſights, 

As make their huſbands weary of their lives : 
They make them paſs ſuch reſtleſs nights, 


Our Lovers ſicken and deſpair, _ 


Dejection preys upon our beaux; 


The 
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But I ſhould laugh at you Reviewers, 
If I could view your buttocks bare, 
Genteelly truſs'd and pink'd with ſkewers, . 
And nicely larded like a Hare. | 


Nay, I could wiſh | 
To ſee your backſides fing'd and flead, 
Juſt like your favourite diſh, 
A ſingged hede : 
To ſmell them ſavoury and reeky, 
Like Cocky Leaky. 


And as your Cook, at a ſmith's forge, 
| Gives the fine flavour of the wool 
To a ſheep? s ſkull, 

Which makes you eat till you regorge; 
80 the 1 is ſo great 
Between your brains and your backſide, 

Between the ſcat 


Of Lazineſs and ſeat of Pride, 


That tho” the brains of all you jokers 


Never ſtruck fire into a ſingle joke, | 
Yet if your bums. were ſing'd with pokers, 
| Your brains perhaps, might yield a little ſmoke ; 


Spite of your heavy jokes, 
That fall upon the head, 

Like apoplectic ſtrokes, 
Or pigs of lead. | 


We'll laugh, to ſee your Highland ſparks, 
Your Highland breeding, and good manners, 
To ſee them ſtrut about the parks, 
With ſhirts diſplay'd behind, like banners; 


Shewing our maids, and modeſt wives, 
Such modeſt fights, 


As make their huſbands weary of their lives . 


They make them paſs ſuch reſtleſs nights, 


Our Lovers ſicken and deſpair, 


Dejection preys upon our beaux; 


The expectations of our fair 
Are rais'd ſo highly, by ſuch ſhows. 


The Indians, I'm told, are more polite, 
They don't produce their brawny powers, 
They only ſhew their powers by candle-light, 
Amongſt their favourite ſquaws at certain hours. 


Good Sirs, if I aright can read, 
You are defign'd for books, 
Juſt as your friends, beyond the Tweed, 


„For gardeners and cooks. 


Your pride and lazineſs, I gueſs, 
Diforder and torment your minds, 
And bring your country to diſtreſs, 


For want of labourers and hinds. 


I think, like you, it is a ſhame, 
That its beſt blood ſhould now be bleeding 
And blame 


The Government for ſuch proceeding 5 
I would 


1 would have ſeat the very worſt, 
I would have ſent you all a packing ; 

You ſhould have gone the very firſt, 

Nan re © good enough for a pros cracking, 


But I am weary of inditing 
Such letters; 
And fol take my leave of writing; ; 
And leave you to my betters. 
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EPISTLE THE SECOND. 


Y ou who aſſemble in diſguiſe, 
And take your ſtands in ſecret places, 
Spitting into our mouths and eyes, 


With a pretence to waſh our faces! 


But, when you "ſpy a Scotchman walking, 
His air and manner is fo pleaſing, 
That you immediately leave hawking, 


And offer him a pickle of your ſneeſing. 


I do not want to rob you of your ſnuff, 
Give it your countrymen, it likes me well 
But do not fright us, hike Macduff, 
Calling aloud, to ring the alarum bell . 
Suſpend your purulence, ſwallow your ſpittle, 
And liſten to an Engliſhman a little. 


You 
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You know you ſpit at us, and hawk and cough, 


As if you had a charter ; 
And alſo know we wipe it meckly Py 
Like Charles the bleſſed Martyr: _ 


Whilſt you go on, abuſe, and rail, 
As if we were not fellow-creatures; 3 


Laying about you like a flail, 


And bruiſing all our Engliſh £ features; fn 


If we poor fer 
It is high treaſon, 


| Tho! we are ſmiling all the while 


Both with gaod nature and good reaſon ; 


Not throwing dirt at a whole nation *, 
But laughing at the folly of a few, 
| Whoſe prejudice and affe ctation 


Become them juſt as they do you; 


* A to the Reviewers the greateſt pleaſure that the whole 
Engliſh nation enjoys, is to ſee their brethren of North Britain in their 
tlieatres repreſented as a parcel of ſcoundre's. 
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As if they were a choſen race, 
Clear and exempted, by their birth 
; From all the vices that diſgrace | 
All other children of the earth. 1 


1 very readily excuſe 
Your'want of complaiſance 


To my ſtrange Muſe, + 
Dreſs'd in the careleſs dreſs of F rance, 


A la Fontaine, 


A ſlattern, but quite plain. | 


| According to your notions, 
You muſt diſlike the flimſy wench. 
Her dreſs and all her motions 


Are ſo intolerably French ; 


A graceleſs copy of a graceleſs Mehler 
| Juſt like a gouty ſhoe made by a cobler. 


* The Reviewers ſay that the Verſes in the Fables for Grown Gen- 
tlemen hobble ſtrangely, from fourteen to two ſyllables: that may 
partly be owing to their want of ears; they muſt have the ſame ob- 
jection to Fontaine. N 


You 
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| You think the NN notes are as 
Than any pipe or any ſtring ; 

The Aſs preferr'd the Cuckow's ſong and metre 
To all the Warblers of the Spring: 

Either the organs or the ſoul 
Of you and Aſs are ſo droll *. 


' Your ignorance and want of Senſe, 
Your want of Ears, I do forgive; | 
But unprovok'd Malevolence 
I'll never pardon whilſt I live; 
Such your attempt to prove me to the North 
A foe to its acknowledg'd worth. 


In every country I deſpiſe 
A heart that's arrogant and. narrow, 
As much as I eſteem and prize 
David Hume and David's marrow. 
Now to conclude, 


I am yours n or par: d. 


* Lyric Epiſtles to the Reviewers, 
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But as my Fables are not to your liking, 
Witneſs the Fable of laſt year *, | 
I ſend you ſomething that's more Rriking , 
Conciſe and clear: 
I think you call it in your brogue 
An apologue. 


* See p. 41. | 
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THE APOLOGUE. 


Sour folks get no more by their reading 
And meditations ; | 


Than Apes and Monkeys by their t 5 


And obſervations: 
This, I agree, 
May be n either to you or me. 


The Fable that comes after 
Can only be applied to you; 
If it excites a little laughter, 


It anſwers all my view. 


An Ape, by trade an imitator, 

Had ſpent the beſt part of his days; | 
Like a Reviewer or Tranſlator 

Of Farces, Interludes, and Plays; 
For ever copying, and itching 

To ſhew his talents in the kitchen. 
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He would divert you, if you were not nice 
And difficult to pleaſe, 
By cracking lice, 
And catching fleas; 
' Which he would chaw, 
And cram into a kitten's maw. 
n ſhort, 
Jacko had ſtudied many a trick, 
Which tricks, inſtead of making ſport, 
Would oft' ner make you ſick: 
Vet he would make you, now and then, 
Laugh like the fooliſheſt of men. ”” 


The Cook-maid by the fire was faſt aſleep, 8 
No kind of harm ſuſpecting, 

Jacko, the Ape, was playing at bopeep, 
Reviewing and reflecting, 

| Whether from liquor or from whim, 
The Cook-maid laid in a ſtrange ti trim. 

Hard- by a razor left upon a chair 


By Jackanapes was quickly ſeiz'd. 
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The Cook-maid's beard, expos'd and bare, 


The grinning villain rubb'd and greas'd ; 


Then ſnapp'd his fingers and look'd grave; 
PFlouriſh'd his razor, and began to ſhaye. 


- Jacko proceeded without dread, 
Chatter d, and did not care a fig : 
Poor Margery was hack'd and bled, 
Linke an aſſaſſinated Pig. 


Rous'd by her pains, like frantic ſleepers, 
She ſnatch'd a pan of boiling broth, 
Bubbling and running o'er with froth, 
And threw it into Jacko's peepers ; 
Which blinded him, and ſpoil'd him paſt all cure, 


Both for a Shaver and Reviewer. 
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PASTORAL CORDIAL, 
1285 OR, AN 
ANODYNE SERMON : 
| PREACHED BEFORD 


Their Graces NEwcasTLE and DEVONSHIRE, 
In THE COUNTRY. 
BY AN INDEPENDENT TEACHER OF THE TRUTH. 
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THIS ANODYNE METRE 


18 DEDICATED, WITH PROFOUND RESPECT, 
BY THE INDEPENDENT PREACHER, : 
TO THE MOST INGENIOUS ACADEMY OF BELLES LETTRES, 
| | THE CATCH cLUB, : 
TRANSLATED FROM OXFORD 
TO THE CAPITAL IN THE YEAR 1761, 
FOR THE PROPAGATION OF SOUND DOCTRINE 
AND ENLARGED PRINCIPLES 
ECCLESIASTICAL AND CIVIL; 
FOR THE ENCOURAGEMENT AND MAINTENANCE. 
OF POLITE LEARNING, 


THE DIFFUSION OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, 


| | 
AND AN ORNAMENT 


ro THE LONG-WISHED-FOR REIGN OF A PATRIOT KING, 
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PASTORAL CORDIAL, 

ANODYNE SERMON. ' 
The battle is not to the ſtrong ; - 1-7 
Nor to the ſwift of foot the race.: 5 
But time and chance to all belong, 1 


Whether they” re in or out of Place. : 


J SHALL fo handle, by Gov's blefling, 
The ſubject- matter of my text, L 
That you will ſoon grow tired of Se 
What I propoſe to offer next ; 

An art, if ſtudied with ſome care, 
Which in its object ſeldom fails, 
And, though firſt praQtis'd on the Fair, 
Succeeds as often with the males. 

. By means of this ſublime invention, 
Many an Orator and Clerk, 

Eluding the moſt ſtrict attention, 


Has woo'd and won you in the dax ↄ 


The 
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The head and heart are often ta'en, 
Like other fortreſſes, by ſtorm; 
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Some cannot ſtand a coup de main, 

That would hold out a ſiege in form. 
Inſpired Cromwell and Sir Harry *, 

Like eagles mounting in their flight, 
Would never ſtoop to ſtrike their quarry, 
1 | Till both were loſt and out of fight : 
Deſpiſing rules above all plan, 


ff | Borne on the wings of e and 1 
= Burſting into the inward man, 


They ſet the ſpirit in a blaze ; 


Which, by the outward man's aſſiſtance, 


Sery'd for a beacon to the godly, 
\ And kept the Devil at a diſtance, 
He look'd ſo fierce, and talk'd ſo oddly. 


I hate to wander very wide; 
A ſkilful orator proceeds, 
Like modeſt folks that ſtep afide 


Only when forc'd to do their needs. 


* sir Harry Vane. 


So Senators by antient uſe,” , = 
When they no longer can contain, flag 5 
Juſt ſtep afide to ſpirt abuſe, MIR 


And to their text return again. 


The battle is not to the ſtrong, 
The race is ſometimes to the lame; : 
Tis neither ſtrength, nor right nor wrong, 
Nor {kill ; *tis Chance that wins the game. 
We ſee you're worſted in the battle; ; 
There yet ariſes a diſpute, 
Which may be difficult to ſettle, 
Who 1s the weaker, you or Bore ? 
Taking it either way for granted, 
If you are out, and he is in, 
There's ſtill a point to be deſcanted; 
Whether it ſignifies a pin: 
Then for your Graces and each Whig, 
Another point requires ſome thought, 


Whether you both are worth a fig; 


Or all your party worth a groat. 


Theſe 
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Theſe points diſcuſs'd, and fairly tried, 


The reſt 1 in order will ſucceed; 


Drawn out, diſplay'd, and ud, 


Like pedigrees, or like a creed. 


Firſt, then, Pl ſhew that you are 3 


So weak and waſhy that you may be, 


By any weak and waſhy ſpeaker, 


Prov'd to be weaker than a baby. 


Weakneſs is of a two-fold kind, 
And is of different degrees, 


Either of body or of mind; 


Explain'd by acts that flow from theſe 5 
That from the mind and body flow 


Like torrents, oft with oftentation ; 


But thoſe that know them alſo know, 
How ſoon they're dry, ev'n to privation. 
How ſoon the Bully's race is run! 


How ſoon his impotence deſcry'd ! 


Hoy ſoon the fimple Maid 's undone 
at truſts her Virtue to her Pride 


How 


How ſoon that eloquence ſo rapid, 
Whipt to verboſity and froth, 
Subſides, and grows taſteleſs and vapid, 


And innocent as chicken broth * 


Like a young Puppy forc'd to clamber, 
Slipping and ſtruggling up a ſtile, 
J once got to a levee chamber, 

And was embarraſs*d for a while ; 5 
. dog finds footing at the top, 

He wags his tail, and cocks his eye, 
Before he leaps, he makes a ſtop, 
And makes remarks; and ſo did I. 

I ſhou'd have wept, but by good luck, 
Inſtead of being melancholy, 

I laugh'd to ſee ſo many ftruck 

With imbecillity and folly ; 

To ſee ſo many as one finds ; 

So many, with the greateſt names, 
Entangled in the weakeſt minds, 
And the moſt deſpicable frames. | 

I pitch'd on one, whom I affirm 


To be a perfect ſcale or model, 


4 no 7 


Fr: 


A. 


To try a body that's infirm, 
Or mark the weakneſs of a noddle. 


I faw' the phantom enter in; 


5 He look'd as if he came to fright us ; 

| Dancing with a palſied grin, 

| The dance according to St. Vitus. 

A ring was form'd; with ſtarts and catches, 
l | . He ſcuttled round and round within it, | 
| Juſt like the pointers of ſome watches, 
i | | That point the ſeconds of a minute. 

; | | His eyes were void of ſpeculation, 

9 „ His nerves, entirely void of feeling, 

N His tongue was made for heſitation, 4 

q His legs were only made for reeling. : 


How ſhould an Olive Chaplet twine 
Round fo ridiculous a W ig? ; 
How ſhould ſuch ſhoulders, ſuch a chine, 
Produce one fingle Olive Twig * ? 
1 * It is an obſervation founded upon experience, that the ſims qua- 
4 Nfications that enable a man to go through the office of a domeſtic 


peace-maker will frequently, eſpecially in ſome of our Northern courts, 
make an able and a ſucceſsful negotiator, » 
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Do but apply, 'twill fave much trouble, 
This model, for your own diverſion ; 
If BuTE's not ſtronger more than double, 


Mine was an impudent aſſertion. 


Though one of you, in his firſt ſtage, 
Made an athletic mobbiſh figure, 
When did he ſhew, at any age, 


Any other kind of vigour ? 
Your rival's vigour and addreſs, | 
At ſuch an age, ſuch ſtrength and fire, 
Such a continuance of ſucceſs = 
Many folks envy ; I admire. 
Not to inſiſt upon this longer, 


For it can only teaze and vex, 4 
He is allow'd to be the ſtronger .. 
By the beſt judges in each ſex. [+ 


I ſee you'll wave this point at length, 
Perhaps ſuch glory you deſpiſe ; 
Perhaps you place your greateſt firength. 
Upon the ſtrength of To allies. 


* 


I 


Ve ſons of Vice and vain deſigns, 


What heat, what force, can you impart, 


Tied by the bonds of dice and quinze, 
And the looſe follies of the heart ? 

A union deriv'd from pelf, 

Where cach contributes his whole labour, 


Each only working for himſelf, 


Leaves his engagements to his neighbour; 
Like thoſe machines, abſurd and puzzling, 


n Where no one ſpring controuls the reſt, 


All independent and all buſtling, 

As if they acted for the beſt ; 

Like an alliance with the Tartars, 

They hurt your friends more than your foes ; 
To keep them out of one's own quarters, 

Is all the good one can propoſe. 

Such troops muſt fly from you and ruin, 
Driven by an inſtinctive force, 
Like Wild Geeſe, when a ſtorm 1s brewing, 
F lying o'er Newmarket Courſe. 


Your 
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Your 1555 rival's powers behold, 
United like the Theban band, 
By Love, but not the love of gold, 
Nor any Love T underſtand. 
The men of Cocoa take the lead, 
Not for their enmity to Pr, © 
Nor for the love they bear the Tweed, 


Nor for their Valour, nor their Wit; 
Nor for their Loyalty, in brief, 

Which they have very lately ſhpt on; 
But for their faith, and firm belief 

In ſecond fight *, and mother Shipton. 
Inflam'd with wine they ſcour the fields, 


Than any Bacchanalians madder, 
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With quaint devices on their ſhields, 
Jacob's ſtaff, and Jacob's ladder. 
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* Some Refiners pretend, that by Second Sight is means that pertina- 
city with which the Cocobites, like the Jews, are conſtantly looking for 
a ſecond Redeemer or Meffiah ; and that their faith in mother Shipton 
means their zealous attachment to the church, that is, to the old in- 
f:'llible chur ch, whoſe infallibility is founded upon anility ; a term uſed | 
by ſchoolmen for the moſt perfect kind of tradition; for tradition de- 
rived from the moſt remote age, which is dotage, | 
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Obedient, inur'd to toils, 
Their Northern brethren next appear, 
- Big with the proſpect of your ſpoils, - 

His exil'd forces cloſe the rear. 

Pride is hateful in Heaven's fight, 

But vanity it muſt forgive; 

Without it, none would ever write; 

And many would not bear to live. 

Vanity ſoon begins to droop, 
Snubb'd by the {lighteſt oppoſition ; 

But ſtubborn pride will neither ſtoop 

To Heaven, nor the Inquiſition. 

If any pride be lurking here, 

Of which I harbour no belief, 

Whether a Commoner or Peer, 

I give him up to endleſs grief. 

Buch imputation on your Graces 

Admits no ſhadow of pretence; 
Lou both have ade! in all caſes, 

Diveſted of that ſinful ſenſe. 

To ſuch as you I mean to ſpeak, 


My preaching has no other ſcope, 


CF ag } | 


| F . — as _— 
: — — — 
f —— | — oO EY 


To the poor-ſpirited and: meek, 

They ſhall find comfort and ſure hope. 
Left vanity upon the road 

Should draw you in to a relapſe, 

I muſt ſtill urge you with my goad, 
And give you mortifying raps. 


Of mental ſtrength next I ſhall treat, 
The vulgar claim ſo great a ſhare, 
*Tis of leſs value with the great, 


Though not leſs worthy of their care: 


For, by the help of thy firm ſtuff, 
| The vulgar, now and then, no doubt, 
Contrive to do things well enough; 


Almoſt as well as you without. 


Some minds are active, fiery, bold; 
Some to neutrality inclin” d; 
Others are timorous and cold, 
Totally paſſive and reſign'd. 
The firſt is like a zealot preaching ; 
The neutral like a roſy Dean; 
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The paſhve like a curate teaching, 


Hungry and weary, poor and lean : 


Or like a cuckold doom'd by fate 
To riſe when his lieutenant knocks, 
And give up both his bed and mate, 
As if he kept a play-houſe. box : 

Or like ſome governments we know, 


The firſt, a monarch to a tittle ; 


The neutral ſerves to make a ſnew; 
The paſſive ſerves for very little. 
Laſtly, the firſt in many ſenſes 

Is like his Lordſhip with his hounds, | 
Breaking down every body's fences, 
Riding in every body's grounds ; 

All things obey his Lordſhip's beck; 


All yield to his ſuperior {kill, 


His poor toad-eater breaks his neck, 


-; Compell'd to leap againſt his will. 


As for theſe three which we have reckon'd, 


Your Graces evermore polleſs'd 


| Leſs of the firſt than of the ſecond : 1 


More of the third than all the reſt. | 


The 


E I 


The active principle within 

Produces ſometimes on the brain 

A rage and violence like gin, 

Sometimes a ſpirit, like Champaigne. 
-O HoLLs, once, but ſeldom ſince, | 

You felt that flame when you withſtood, 

And ſent a challenge to a Prince, 

To fight for an old Lady's Hood * 

Spite of that Prince's oppoſition, 

The hood was won, in triumph led, 

And from that time your chief ambition 

Has been to wear it on your head. 

In ſhort, the mental powers of late 

You've by degrees ſo melted down, 

They only ſerv'd like your gold plate, 

| To do the honours of the crown. 

The powers in which you are moſt able, 

In which you both have always ſhone, 

Have ſmall weight at a council table, 


Or any tables but your own. 


* Canesten of Cambridge, which he carried GE the late 
Prince of Wales, 
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One may be forc'd to uſe their aid ; 

But theſe, indeed, are times of need, 

Juſt as one's forc'd to ride a Jade, 

Though ſhe has neither wind nor ſpeed z 
j If you bait oft, if you riſe ſoon, 

If when ſhe's ſtaling you'll attend, 

And nap not in the afternoon, 


She'll bring you to your journey's end, 


Your Graces ſhould have been inclin'd 
To move like planets in your places; 
To plodding, one have been confin'd ; 
One to the circle of grimaces. 


I mean oblig'd only to plod, 
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To plod and not to underſtand; 
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No more oblig'd than a white rod 


Is bound to be a Conjuror's wand, 
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A thing deſign'd to catch the eye, 
That knows no other end or tricx; 


All that is fignity'd thereby 
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Is nothing more than a white ſtick. 


—— —— 9 2, 1m tt — 2 
n * * * 7 8 — 


ä 
r 
e 2 


22 


8 


— — 
: — 2 8 
r * pI e 1 
VAL Ir te” ic 
—̃ʒ —2——— Z — — 


” 8 


— 4 fs 
germs hin; 
8 — 


1 119 J 


| FE 4 be 4 4 - ; 7 * RRR : , — 
* W p - b 4 4 7 — 


'Tis borne by Chamberlains and Shrieves, 
But why, I can no more explain, 
Than why a Biſhop wears lawn ſleeves, 

Or why a page muſt bear his train; 5 

Or why Archbiſhops ſhould not rather 

_ Give up to God with one accord, 

The title of Moſt Reverend Father *, 
And be content with that of Lord. 

Why Kings, that are ſuch precious things, 

Are made, like us, of fleſh and bones ; 
Inſtead of making tliem like rings, 

Nothing but gold and precious ſtones. 

Or why it is eſteem'd ſo hard 

To fall into ſome lady's clutches, 

That a red ribbon's the reward 


— 


For venturing to wed a Ducheſs. 


* The title of Moſt Reverend Father is impions. Surely Gop the 
Father is the Father the moſt worthy of Reverence. As to the title of 
a Spiritual Lord, I ſee no inconvenience in their aſſuming it; at leaſt, 
like your Grace or your Worſhip, it implies no impiety ; it only implies 
nonſenſe. Where is the ſenſe of a Spiritual Lord, or a Heavenly Lord ? 
All the lords that we know are either Briti/h lords or Tri lords: 
carnal, * and Terra Firma Lords. | 
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Vour rival's 8 e 1 will not mention; 3 
And yet, to give him but his due, 
There's no occaſion for 1 invention 
To prove that he has more than you. 
Great parts are oft expos'd to laughter ; 3 
To wickedneſs are oft ally'd, | 
Thoſe are beſt off here and hereafter, 
That have no more than they can guide. 
Y.ou are the foremoſt of the latter, 

Be ſatisfied, no more contend, 

And I foreſee ; I do not flatter, 
Yowll make a ſweeter latter end. 
Your rival having made his puſh, 
And kick'd you out without remorſe, 


Whether it ſignifies a ruſh, 
Is the next part of my diſcourſe. 


If you are treated il and put on, 


Tis natural to make a fuſs; 


To ſee it and not care a button, 
Is juſt as natural for us. 


Perhaps 


| Perhaps from men of greater Faſhion 
Greater profeſſions you may draw, 
You may extract all their compaſſion, | 
The extract is not worth a ſtraw. - 
Like people viewing at a diſtance 
Two perſons thrown out of a caſement, 
All we can do for your affiftance 
Is to afford you our amazement. 
We ſee men thrown from a high ſtory, 
And never think the fight 's ſo odd, 
Whether the patient's Whig or Tory, 
But take things as it pleaſes GoDp. 
For an impartial looker on, 
In ſuch diſaſters never chuſes;z _ - 
- Fig neither Tom, nor Will, nor John; 
»Tis the phænomenon amuſes. 
In Holland thus, Peter the Great, 
Wanting to ſee a live diſſection, 
Bid them take any of his ſuite, 
To be cut up for his inſpection. 
” He 
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He car'd not where the choice might fall, 


Of perſons he was no reſpecter, 
He would have parted with them al! 


For ſuch an edifying lecture. 


In characters like his complete, ” 


No partial preferences ſtrike, 


Like him great monarchs ought to treat 
Their loving ſubjects all alike. 


Whilſt ſuch an enmity endures, 
Bones muſt be broken, heads muſt ake, 
We had as lief they ſhould be yours, 


As any others for your ſake. 


Sermons, eſpecially of late, 
Like moſt Narcoticks, are too heady ; 
They fink you with a deadly weight, 
Unleſs you have ſharp acids ready. 
If this ſhould be too ſharp and biting, 
1 do proteſt tis my miſtake ; 
1 have no thoughts at all of ſpiteing; 


I only want to keep you awake. 
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I muſt entreat you not to doze, 

_ Keep a good watch over your heads ; 
At night you'll find that your repoſe - 
Will be more pleaſant in your beds. 


I find your Graces hope for favour, 
And dream of popular applauſe ; 
For a molt regular behaviour, 
” ſtrict conformity to laws. 
And you inſinuate, your rival 
Has tenets hurtful to the tate; 5 
That all his aim is the revival 
Of every tenet that we hate. 
But if his intereſt's the ſame, 
As it's the ſame with yours in fact, 
When he's purſuing the ſame game, 
You need not tell us how he'll act. 
Like you, entruſted with his purſe, 1 
Why ſhould he, when he knows his trim, 
Exchange his maſter for a worſe . 


I only mean a worſe for him. 7 
| Like 
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Like you he may grow ſo refin'd, 

When all his intellects are purg'd, 

To think that Princes were deſign d, 
Not for a ſcourge, but to be ſcourg'd: 

If he has been a friend to learning, 

And early plighted her his troth, 


Like you he may grow more diſcerning, 


Like you he may become a Goth. 


Pray, where's the mighty obligation, 
For leaving matters as you ſound them? 


Is it becauſe of the temptation, 


When they're well ſettled, to confound them? 


You are no Jacobite I ween ; 


You have deſpis'd them from a boy ; 


Juſt as a Chineſe Mandarine, 
Deſpiſes a poor Talapoi M 
* The Ta/apois are a ſect of Indian Philoſophers, whoſe ſyſtem of 


happineſs runs upon four wheels : Idleneſs, Ignorance, Obſtinacy, 
and Beggary, 5 5 


Your 


Tour lives, your a * which Im troubled : 
In the Court's ſervice have been ſpent: 
The more fools you, both to be bubbled, 
And damn'd, unleſs you well repent. 
What's that to us? muſt we the rabble 
All fall together by the ears 
For an unintereſting ſquabble, 
Amongſt you intereſted Peers the 
Why ſhould we run and heat our blood, 
And be irr'd up to an alarm, 
For men that cannot do us good 
And dare not do us any harm ? 
You've heard the words of an old ſong, 
A wiſer than the ſong of ſongs, 
That certain folks can do no wrong; 
Others muſt anſwer for their wrongs. 
Were I to anſwer for another, | 
Both drunk and ſober, ſad and gay, 
Even if *twas for my own brother, 
I'd think on't often in a day. | 
If 
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If this has ſometimes made you pale, 


And made the ſweat run down your phiz, 


Why ſhould we think that it can fail © 


To have the ſame effect on his? 


Your Graces are deceiv'd no leſs, 
In our opinion of the ſkill 
Requir'd for charges, which we gueſs 
Any one of us could fill. 
Though ſome may rate your ſcience high, 
*Tis all pretenſion and parade, 
To a judicious ſtander-by 


Your {kill and ſcience is a trade. 


But not to mention your fine meaſures, 
When was ſuch folly ever known, 
To truſt one with the nation's treaſures, 
That can't be truſted with his own ? 
Muſt it not always be in ftraits, 
For ever growing worſe and worſe ; 
For ever pledg'd like your eſtates, 


Like them for ever ſent to nurſe ? 


From 


— 


From ſuch opinions you'll conclude, 
That, far from wond'ring at your parts, 
We all conceive ourſelves endu'd | 
With as much kill, and as good hearts. 


My thoughts of Government, though vain, 
Are ſingular and entertaining: 
How many parts it may contain, 
And what they re like, is worth OR 
They're three, and each like a wild beaſt : 
The firſt to a lion I compare; 
The next a tiger from the Eaſt ; 
The third is like an Alpine bear. 
The former with ſheeps heads are fed, 
Fleſu is beſt ſuited to their maws ; 
'The bear will live upon rye bread, 
And ou the ſuckings of his paws; 
Bruin's not nice about his food, 
But very fond of fun and play, 
He's neither covetous of blood, 
Nor ſullen like thoſe beaſts of prey. | 
5 „„ | Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe them thruſt into one den, 
Carefully manag d and obſerv d 

By any of thoſe vulgar men 

By whom ſuch animals are ſerv'd; 

To keep their union entire, 

- They muſt be brought up all together z * 
And, if they're fed as they require, 


They may be govern'd by a feather. 
But, ſhould their keeper without ſcruple, 
Let out his Lion in a crowd, | 
Neither th* excuſes of the pupil 


Or governor will be allow'd. 


They'll ſend the Tutor for his frolick 
(Shooting his Pupil in their rage), 


To lie like Quixote in the cholick, 


Stinking in an enchanted cage. 


»Tis all the ſame, Tiger or Lion, 
It would have been as bad a job; 
The Bear was ſafer to rely on, 

The Bear's a favourite of the mob. 


I hope 


I Th your a at laſt Atte, 
That we, who. never. taſte your feaſts, - 
Care little whether you or he 
HFave the direction of the beaſts. 
Vour value has been fairly ſtated ; 
Nothing remains but to enquire, 
Whether your party can be rated, 
With 1 reaſon, any higher- 


| Like the feat the college, 
Or the phyſicians of the ſoul, 
: The Whigs, with greater zeal than knowledge : : 
Would fain preſcribe without controul, | 
Princes muſt bow to their decrees, 
None of their fancies be neglected, 
Their dreams, like Saxe's reveries, 
Muſt both be ſtudy'd and reſpe&ed. 


If dreamers muſt reform the ſtate, 
If dreamers are to be the ſtrongeſt, 
Vo. I. „ ä 
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Thoſe ought to have the greateſt weight, 
That have continued to dream longeſt. 


Yours are the lateſt and the neweſt, 175 


And therefore I infer with truth, 
Thoſe are the ſtrongeſt and the trueſt 


That have been dreamers from their youth. 


'Twill alſo follow from this view, 


That all your ſchemes muſt come to nought ; 


That neither you, nor your whole 1 
Are all together worth a groat. ; 

Say then, who are the ſtrongeſt dreamers ? 
They who for ever have been croaking z ; 


| Whoſe dreams occafion ſweats and tremors, 


Convulſions, ſtrangling, and choaking? 


Thoſe dreamers, Cocoa, are thy ſons, 
Entranc'd in viſions half an age; 
That come at laſt in ſwarms like Huns, 
And drive the Whigs quite off the ſtage, 
Oblig'd to ſeek, like routed bees, 

A ſhelter for their wretched lives, 


In dreary vales and hollow trees, 
Far from St. James's honey'd hives. 


. -. HereFll give you a reſting place, 
The only place in my diſpoſal; 
People in your neglected cafe 
Ougnht to be glad of the propoſal. 
It is a Sinecure complete, + hw 
Which for your lives I'll let you keep; 
Nothing to do but drink and eat. 
To ſhave, repent, and go to ſleep. 


All your miſcarriages ariſe, 
In ſpite of all that you advance, 
From your pretending to be wiſe, 
And not depending upon Chance. 
When did Chance fail you at a pinch ? 
How many times, you know full well, 
When you durſt hardly aſk an inch, 
Has not ſhe given you an ell? 
How many years, to our ſurprize, 
When foes oppos'd you without number, 
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Subſidies, Armies, Fleets, Supplies. 

Kept rolling on in one fnootli ſlumber ? . 

By Time and Chance at firſt you roſe, 
By Time and Chance at laſt you fall; 

They humble you, and raiſe your foes, 

For Time and Chance happen to all. 

Be therefore patient and refign'd, 

To Time and Chance alone attend; 

Truſt not yourſelves in any kind; 

Vou cannot truſt a weaker friend. 

The battle is not to the ſtrong, 

Nor have the weak always prevail'd = 

If they ſucceeded all along, 

Your Graces never could have fail'd. 

You're us'd to Sermons better dreſs'd, < 

But exerciſe, and country air, x 

Will help your Graces to digeſt 
; My coarſe, but not unwholeſome, fare. 
And may the peace of God enlighten, 

And ſet your hearts and minds at reſt !' 
And may you evermore delight in 

A ſnug and comfortable neſt ! 5 
And 


And that which you.could have no hand in, 
The peace of BUTE, upon you ſhine ; 
A peace above your underſtanding, _ 


As much as yours was above mine. 
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„ Caledonian Pedlars, 

That to a ſcribbling world give law 

Laid up engarretted, like Medlars, 

Ripening aſperity in ſtraw ! 

Ye Guardians of the Tree of Folly, 

The Cocoa-Tree *, whoſe leaves are clad 

In green eternal, like the Holly, 

Voariegated like a plaid, 

On which a flower perennial grows, 

Worn at the Cocobittick Games, 

Between a Lilly and a Roſe, 

Inſcrib'd with filly royal names + ! 

* Rabelais ſpeaks with great reſpect of this tree, Book iii. Chap. li. 

Page 35 1. tranſlated by Ozell, +; If the worth and Virtue thereof, ſays 
he, had been known, when thoſe trees, by the relation of the prophet,, 


: made election of a wooden king to rule and govern over them, it with- 
+ out all doubt would have carried away from all the reſt, the plurality 


of votes and ſuffrages. ” 
Die quibus interris inſcripti nomina regum 
Naſcantur flores, et Phyllida ſolus habeto ! 


I come, 


55 [ 19s J 


I come, with no felonious hand, 

To ſteal one bloſſom from your tree ; 

Right well I know, and underſtand, 

It was not planted there for me. 

I come to aſk you a few queſtions : 

Why ſhould a hodge-podge make you quealy, 

You who for crowdys have digeſtions, 

On whom cen haggeſſes fit eaſy > 

J come to aſk why the ſublime 

Delights to dwell under Scotch bonnets ? 

Why Humour, Wit, Poetic Rhyme, 

Are only found in Scottiſh ſonnets ? 

And if in Scotland they are found, 

And any one pleaſes to ſhew them, 

Either above, or under ground, 

To lay you odds you will not know them. 

Alſo to aſk you one word more : 

What makes the Tories, your good maſters, 

As reſtleſs, feveriſh, and ſore, 

As people wrapt in bliſtering plaſters ? 

Whether 'tis true that they're ſo tender, 

And apt of late to take things ill, 
*% 4 _ 


Becauſe their friend, the old Pretender, 

Has ſtruck them out of his laſt will? 

Whether tis true, or a Whig fiction, 
That ſhoals of exiles now at Calais, 

Will fill up the Whig dereliction, 

And fill up all St. James's palace ? 

If you will tell us this fincerely, 

The cordial preacher and adviſer 

Will make you underſtand him clearly, 

And, though no better, make you wiſer. - 


POSTSCRIPT. 

My compliments to Doctor 8 &. 

To whom this Poſtſcript I addreſs. 
Phyſician, Critic, and Reformer, 
Expounder both of dream and riddle, 
Hiſtorian and chief performer 
thibs the Caledonian fiddle ! 

Maſter of dedication ſweet, 
Renown'd Tranſlator of Tranſlations, 


# Dr. Smollet, wen ComeRtor of the Critical Review, 
| Th at, 
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That, like old clothes in Monmouth-lſtreet, 
Diſplay their glittering temptations— 
You are ſo us'd to a Northern trammel 
You cannot enter into Lyric Fable ; 

One might as well expect to ſee a camel 
Paſs through a needle's eye into a ſtable: 
And therefore I am forc'd to ſtudy 

'To find out ſomething you can underſtand, 


Pleaſant and freſh, though ſomewhat muddy; 


Juſt like the mug of porter in your hand. 
And yet, when all is faid and done, 
This ſomething's nothing but a Pun, 


A PUN; 
You are ſo very good at ſmelling ; 
For we have often heard you tell it; 
I wonder you don't change your ſpelling, 
And write yourſelf Profeſſor SMELLIT. 
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PASTORAL PUKE. 


A SECOND 
SERMON 
PREACHED BEFORE 
THE PEOPLE CALLED WHIGS. ' 
BY AN INDEPENDENT: 
ald fe, b Inj n ccf, 5 deer Hom. 


We fear, in as much as we are in doubt, whether 
we ſhall be ſaved or periſh. : 


Affatim eſt hominum, in dies qui fingulas Eſcas edunt, 
Quibus negotii nihil eſt, qui eſum neque vocantur neque vocari, 
Eos oportet concioni dare operam. PLAUTUs MENECHMI., 


1764 *. 


* The date of 1764 ſhews the occaſion: upon the diſmiſſion of the 
Whigs, after trying all kinds of trimming tricks to make themſelves 
acceptabie to no purpoſe. _ AUTHOR. 
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 LAMBIN, and the reſt of the Commentators \ 


upon the Author, from whom I have taken the Latin 


Motto for this Sermon, ſeem not to underſtand the ; 
ſenſe of that paſſage, in dies qui fingulas Eſcas edunt, 
ſay they, are thoſe, who only eat one meal a day; but 
I confeſs, I do not ſee how the eating only one meal 


a day can prepare a man better either for compoſing 


of, or attending to, a ſermon. In either caſe it ſeems 
to require a more than ordinary ſuſtenance to ſup- 
port ſo great a labour: and accordingly my Author 


is very particular in the regimen, which he requires 


to qualify people for ſuch an office. The meaning 


of the whole paſſage I take to be as follows: There 
are abundance of people (in this town) who fit down 


every day to batchelor's commons, without any do- 


meſtic care or interruption, who have no earthly 


buſineſs or concern to call off their attention, no en- 
gagements at home, no invitations from abroad. All 
men, ſo prepared, are naturally qualified to become 


preachers, and inſtru others; or auditors, and 
patient 
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patient receivers of inſtruction. I am till inclined 
to believe, that I have hit upon the true meaning of 
fingulas Eſeas, which I interpret the meals of a ſingle 
man, and not any man's ſingle meal: becauſe I am 
ſenſible, that, without that circumſtance, I ſhould 
have had other employment found for me than the 
taſk which 1 have undertaken; neither could I, with 
any propriety, have been called what I ſubſcribe 
en 


As INDEPENDENT. 
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PASTORAL PURE. 
"Txxr, Rev. n+ III. ver. 15, 16, 17. 


4 know hy works, that thou art t neither ol nor 
9 hot: : 1 would thou wert cold or hot. 


« So then, benen thou art ee and 1 
„cold nor hot, I will ſpew thee out of my mouth: 


> os Becauſe 1 ſayeſt, Lam rich, and increaſed with 
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66 goods, and have need of nothing; and knoweſt 
not that thou art wretched and miferable, and 
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0 poor, and blind, and naked.“ 


I KNOW full well your works of old, 
That you are neither cold nor hot; 
Would you were either hot or cold, — 
Vour works of old ſhould be forgot. 5 


You're lukewarm all, you have no worth; 
Vour ways are crooked and uncouth, 
And therefore I will caſt you forth, 
And ſpew you all out of my mouth; 
„ Becauſe 
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| Becauſe you ſay, that you are priz'd, 

Are powerful, and in Plenty roll; 
And know not, that you are deſpis d, 
Naked, and blinder Sn a Mole. 


One need not be a deep divine, 

Nor many myſtic books inſpect, 

20400: ſhew, theſe words plainly deſign 
The trimming Tepidarean Set; 


| 5 Neither of Zeno's rigid ſchool, 
Nor Pleaſure's ſchool of non- reſiſtance; 
But of the ſchool of an old fool, 
That doubts even his own exiſtence; 


„A way'ring quibbling ſect contriv'd, 
To free the Mind from all preciſion, - 
Indoctrinated, and reviv'd, 


Buy Hollis * the Academician. 


* Chancellor of Cambrid ge. 
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A ſet that erceps into moſt ſtates5, 
That ey'ry man of ſpirit damns; 
And ev'ry honeſt woman hates, 
For their unſteadineſs and ſhams. 


By whom all Princes are betray'd, 
All noble projects are defeated, 

And ey'ry widow, wife, and maid, 
Are tantaliz'd, abus'd and cheated. 


Like Huſſars they ſeem always ready; 1 os. 
But, when the danger's within reach, | 
They neither in the field ſtand ſteady, 
Nor in the trenches, nor the breach. 


As Folly's not their greateſt fault, 

Thro' dirtier paths than hers they've trudg'd, 
You may obſerve, if you will halt, 

How mercifully they are judg dd. 


Vor. I. 5 1. 
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No F ines, no Priſon—Tribulation, 
No Loſs of Members, to afli&t them, 
Only for qualms which they occafion, 
Spew'd out like Vinum Beneditum. 


Or, to come nearer to the matter, 


When acid crudities rebuke, 
Taken and ſwallow'd like warm water 


On purpoſe to provoke a puke. 


So ſome of you were for a ſeaſon, 
When your ſour brethren caus'd great pain, 
Swallow'd, for no other reaſon 
Than to diſgorge you both again. 
Better diſcharge the peccant acid, 


For, tho? their mixture ſhould create 


A Neutral, innocent and placid; 


A Neutral's always a dead weight. 53 


Better 


Better to clear them both away, 
Than leave them wambling i in the guts, 
Windy and * flatulent as when. on, 

And indigeſtible as nuts. 


I've run the metaphor quite through, 
And taken as much pains as ten men, uh 

To ſhew how beautifully T ; I f 
The figures are of ſacred penmen. : 


* Flatulent as Whey.] Rapin tells us, that the Scotch firſt of all 
called them Whigs, from Whig, a liquor in that country, which he 
tranſlates Lait Aigre, Sour Milk or Butter Milk. But he is miſtaken, 

as Mr. Johnſon judicioufly obſerves in his diſtinction of the word Whig | 
into its ſimple and figurative ſenſe. | | 
1. WhHIG—WHEY. | 
2. A FAcT10N. See Johnſon” s Dictionary in Whig. 

I cannot forbear in this place acknowledging the obligation we are 
under to Mr, Johnſon, for extending the benefits of the Union to the 
two languages. I hope in the next edition he will be able to lay aſide 
invidious diſtinctions, and make a com plete Britiſh Dictionary. 
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And now the Trimmer ſhall he try'd, 
If guilty, by St. John's decifion, 

Let an emetick be apply'd, 1 
Let him be ſpew'd out with deriſion. 


Firſt then I'll ſearch, nay, never winee, 
The Trimmer's conduct quite thro? life 

To God, his Country, and his Prince, 
His Neighbour, Family, and Wife. 


Then by my text, in all theſe caſes, 
| | You'll ſee their condemnation ſeal'd ; 
And ſee, they ought to Ioſe their places, 
Although it had not been reveal'd. 


Concerning Heaven, and Heaven's Vicegerent, 
PI touch upon the firſt but ſlightly ; 

Yet they are ſubjeQs ſo coherent, | 
One cannot leparate them rightly. 


G y and the Ws ej bnd; are jealous 
Tho' none can do them any harm; 
Which muſt make pious 3 _— 

And __ people very warm, 


We ſee e adies light | 

To love and honour theſe high powers, 
With all our hearts and all our might, 
Both far their own ſakes and for ours. 


We can do them no good, we know]; 

But, they can puniſh us, you own, 
Therefore our thanks at leaſt we owe, 
_ Ev'n for letting us alone. 


Inſtead of ſeaſonable weather, 
If we had always ſnow and hail ; 
Or wooden ſhoes inſtead of leather ; 
Or vinegar inſtead of ale; 


3 1 If 


If we were worn to 1kin and bone, 
Driven and beaten like an Aſs, 
For Bread preſented with a Stone, | ; 1 
And for roaſt Beef a little Graſs; 


As Fortune's not in our diſpoſal, 

We ought, inſtead of taking pet, G3 

To make the beſt of the propoſal, [ke pt VE 
Ik; 'tis the beſt that we can get. | 


Things take this courſe in many a land; 

In many more may be appointed, 
They come like earthquakes out of hand, 
If it pleaſe G—D and G—p's anointed. 


What could we either do or ſay? | 
Why ſhould we pout, and ſhew our malice ? 
Rather why ſhould not we be gay, 


Like Frenchmen dancing in the gallies? 
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This is the argument in France,) 
7 'T 38 not the worſt that cou'd arrive 3 
We have ſufficient cauſe to dance, 
T Becauſe we are not flea'd alive.“ 
Reaſons as fine as head can ſpin, 
I from the Stoick ſchool could quote, 
To prove that pulling off your ſkin 


Is juſt like pulling off your coat. 


But as the Cynick left his ſtool, 
To confute thoſe that deny'd motion, 
Theſe of the Gally-Gallick ſchool, _ 
Dance to confute the Stoick's Notion. 


How diff rent is your fate from theirs ! 
For you are filPd with all good things; 
Without petitioning or prayers, 


Either to Heayen or your kings : 
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That they confide in your intentions, | 
From their forbearance you may draw, 

Heav'n leaves you to your own inventions, 

And the K —0 leaves you to the law. 


In holy zeal and loyal duty, 
The Whigs fall ſhort, T own with grief, 
Of holineſs the greateſt beauty; 
The Churech's tbaſt's a Tory Chief. 


| Whilſt like a Highland Chief intrepid, 
He ſticks at nought for the good cauſe ; 
The Trimmer moves on dull and tepid, 


Like muggy weather when it thaws. 


All his devotion's faint and flat, 
He looks at court, ev'n in the ring, 
Juſt as indiff'rent as a cat, 


When a cat's looking at a King 


St 
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St. John of Patmos tells a ftory *, | 
When he was there on his devotions 8 


4 ER believe he was a Tory, 
He is ſo warm in all his notions. 


An agel that was ſtanding by. 
And heard the zeal that John probte, 


Conceiving doubts, reſolv'd to try, 
And put his mettle to the teſt 


He had been watching there incog, 
And could not think he was fincere, 

John was ſo 11|-a-looking dog, 
With ſo inſidious a leer. 


The angel ſuddenly diſplay'd 

His plumage, bright with heav'nly lights, 
John ſeem'd not in the leaſt diſmay'd, 

He was accuſtom'd to ſuch fights. 


* See Revelations, chap. x. Lord 8 h, a pretended Whig in the 
former reign, and ſuſpected in this, could not give a more effectual 
proof of his converſion and unconditional ſubmiſſion than accepting 
the taſk of perſecuting and betraying the champion of the Whigs in his 
famous accuſation of Wilkes for blaſphemy and prof aneneſs. 


2 : John, 
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'You look as hungry and as lean, 


John, faid the angel, by your mien 
I know your wants, before you ſpeak, 


1 
ARE 


As if you faſted for a week. 


Why crawl upon your knees, and flatter, 
Sing Pſalms and Hymns, and pray and watch ? 
A Pſalm, by way of growing fatter, 


Has no more virtue than a catch. 


' Behold, I bring you a great treat, 


Why don't you ſay ſo, when you're way ? 
Reſtorative and j Juicy meat, 


So take Jour time, and be not 8 


Eat, ſaid the angel, never ſpare, 
And tell me how you like the cook: 

Would you believe? the angel's fare 
Was nothing but a little book. 


There's 


There's one that's better taught then fed; 
That trimming rogue will in a trice | 
Eat it all up, Pl lay my head, 3 

| Juſt like a ſandwich, flice by ſlice. 


Well haſt thou done, the angel yd. 
Of thee there is no farther queſtion ; /- 
For thy obedience has been try'd, 


And yields to nought but thy digeſtion. | 


This is a type, and a true ſymbol, _ 
Of unconditional ſubmiſſion, 
To rouſe you like a brazen tymbal, 


From a lethargic oppoſition ;_ 


To arm yourſelves with faith completely, 
On ſhuffling doubts boldly to trample, 
In every point ſubmitting meetly, 7 

And following St. John's example. 


What 


What had he gain'd by unbelief? 

Could not an angel, if de 00 4771 
Change a bock either into beef, e Ng 
Or iato any kind of fooõdꝰ 


The angel might have been provok'd; 
He might have cramm'd it down his throat, 


And John perhaps might have been choak d 


Whereas by taking it for granted, 
And by his dutiful behaviour, 

John fill'd his belly, which he wanted, 
And eat himſelf into great favour 


J ſhould be glad, in ſuch a caſe, 
To ſee a Whig, how he'd behave ; 
And to behold a Trimmer's „ 
How he would ſet about to ſhave 


The 


The Whig would view the book with rage, 
Io fee him would divert the Trina, 
He would not eat a fingle page, 14 Jab} 
Tho' *'twas no _—_ than a primer. 


A little book and hes of chat? 
I will not ſwallow it 1 ſwear, 
'Tis againſt Magna Charta flat, 
As * Glynn and Pratt will both declare. 


Eat it! by all that's good not 1, 
Be it no bigger than a pill ; 

PI tell you how far I'll comply, 
My breech may eat it, if it will. 


Tue Trimmer would appear reſerv'd, 
And beg to be allow'd to ſpeak; 
That every one muſt have obſery'd 


His ftomach was but very weak ; 


* Serjeant Glynn and Lord Camden. 


His 


* 5 . 


His Faith was ſtrong as heart could wiſh, 
And he believ'd the book inſpir'd; 
That he would vote it Fleſh or Fiſh, |. 
Or vote it both, if twas requir'd. | 


Like Dutchmen, poſitive and bold, 

The Whigs are a rude, churliſh faction; 
Tho” naturally flow and cold, | 
They may be work'd up into action. 


Like Mules, not apt to loſe their feet, 
Oe'r precipices fafe and able; 

A Trimmer is that made- up cheat, 
A horſe out of a dealer's ſtable. 


The firft their views confin'd by blinds, _ 
. By bells amus'd, and kept from ſleeping, 
May be made ſerviceable Hinds; 

Tue latter will not pay their keeping. 


O for 
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O fora Tory generation! ! 
Generous hunters, true-bred Racers ! 


Even a muliſh congregation | 


1s better than theſe trimming pacers. 


We'll now examine other facts, 


And try, whether we can deduce 
F rom any of the Trimmer's acts, 
That he's of any kind of uſe. | 


But to proceed by that ſtri& plan 
To which both you. and I are ty'd, 
His country's the next point to ſcan, 


And how he ſerves it, you'll decide. 


Before folks talk of being firm, 
And dying for their Country 8 good, 
Ir would be proper that the term, 


Our Country, ſhould be underſtood, ' 


Country's 


Country' S a wal term ; ls my 


Implying various kinds of drink ; 


2 85 not ſo eaſy to define, 


As ſome unthinking people think. 


Wine with the Chaplain ſtands for Port; 


French Wines the Patriots veins repleniſh ; 
Tokay, perhaps, means Wine at Court; 
Perhaps Wine there means nought but Rheniſh. 


Give us our daily Bread, we pray; 
For this we pray, and we pray right: 
But, though we ſay all the ſame way, 
Some mean brown bread, and ſome mean 


White. 


Others Erden it beyond bounds, 1 


Terms are ſo difficult to fix ; : 1 


The Squire takes in his pack of hounds, 
Hie Wife includes her coach and fix. 


* Country in different climes 7251 

| Has many various acceptations; 
The ſenſe oft varies with the times, | 
And oftener with ſituations. 


The Swiſs, that ſell their blood and bones, 
By Country mean all ſtates, not poor; 
In Rome a land of monks and drones, 


Ihe paramours of the ſcarlet whore. 


In a romagel tis fire and faggot, 
In France a Salique conſtitution ; 

In England quite an Engliſh maggot, 
Country means there the Revolution. 


If every Engliſhman on earth 
Be for a Revolution hearty, 
Muſt not the Whigs excite one's mirth, 
When they confine it to their party? 


St © NM . 


* 
1 


Whilſt theirs ſeems to be plann'd in ſpite, 
Excluſive, like the Iriſh pale, | 
The Revolution Cocobite 
Plans his upon the largeſt ſcale. 


Try then the Trimmer by ſome plan, | 
By either of the Revolutions, 
The Trimmer's ſtill the lukewarm man, 


Always for tepid conſtitutions. 


The Country that ſome Tories mention, 
For which they combat tooth and nail, 

Is but a country of invention, 
Like Plato's or a Fairy Tale. 


When righteous Magi fill the throne, 
Say they, and yet they're not in jeſt, 
“That, which depends on one alone, 
90 all Countries is the beſt.” 


Gant 


Grant the firſt ſtep, tis all they need, 
The ſchools will prove by rules of art 
That * Caco-Magus, and his ſeed, % 

Where —— after G=»'s own heart. 


Naturaliſts will undertake 5 
To ew py arguments of fore, 5 
That, trom the nature of his make, 


An unicorn excels a horſe. 


Beſides the advantages of ſtrength, 
Of ſwiftneſs and acuter ſenſe, 
He has a horn of mighty length, 
Both for attacking and defence. 
* Caco-Magus, ſo called, ſome people fancy from Kano. J wiſh it 
had been ſo, this paſſage of my ſermon would haye been more brilliant 
on that account, by the oppoſition of an evil Magus to a righteous one; 


but I will not hunt for glory at the expence of truth, whatever (en- 
couraged by the example of my betters) I may do for profit. I am 


therefore obliged to confeſs, that he was called Caco- Magus, a Cacando, _ 


a habit of body, that he contracted by the terrors incident to thoſe 
Kinds of ſtudies in which he was engaged his whole life. Caco-Magus 
was a ſucceſſor of Simon Magus, whoſe tenets he maintained in a book, 
that he wrote, called Dæmonology.— The manuſcript of which book is 
{till extant amongſt the inyaluable curioſities of the Bodleian ColleRion. 


M 2 This 


This point you'll probably diſpute, 


Not give up readily at leaſt, 


A generous and uſeful W 


For an : unprofitable beaſt. 


If you keep wrangling, "i tell 


How long ſuch a diſpute may laſt ; 
But at the laſt I know full well, 
You and your OED will both flick faſt. 


Keep to one point, or by and by 
You'll give up all, if he perſiſts, 


Your only way is to deny 


That ſuch an animal exiſts. 


So in that propoſition quoted, 


When juſt and righteous Magi reign,” 
You'll be out-talk'd, and far out-voted, 
If you will talk in their own train | 


One weighty word, when they're moſt Riff, 
Knocks down abſurd and noiſy men, 
The Spartans filenced them with if, 


And you may filence them with when. 


My Tory is not ſuch a fot, 

As he'll convince you more and more, 
That is, when you are gone to pot, 
When you're ſpew'd out, but not before. 


Don't you remember Lady Anne, 

| How he ador'd her for a time, 

And how his love at firſt began 

Long after ſhe was paſt her prime? 


Did not he now proteſt and ſwear, 
And call'd to witneſs Gods and men? 
Then was not Anna all his care? 5 
What country did he care for then? 
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Yet when 15 got TE Stat =o | 

How often did he wiſh her dead! 
How often try'd his utmoſt 1kill 

To get another in her ſtead !_ 


From this you cannot well infer, 33-5 VEE 
That my good friend was falſe or knaviſh ; 


For to be always ty'd to her; 
And always courting, was too faviſh. 


It is high time to view the Trimmer 

In his relation to his neighbour, 

Where in one ſenſe he's like a ſwimmer, - 
That ſwims with conſtant fear and labour. 


In limpid ſhallow pools he keeps, | 

But, if by chance he be miſtaken, 

And plunge ſometimes into the deeps, 
His (kill ſometimes may ſave his bacon. 


Suppoſe 


Suppoſe hie Kang 1 lug him, 1 
| Plunges into the ſame miſtake, I 
Although he knows his friend can't ſwim tx 
He'll hazard nothing for his fake. 


Nay, though arriv'd juſt to the brink, 
Deaf to remorſe, pity, and pride, 
He'll ſee him ſtruggle till he fink, 
And ſee him periſh by his fide. 


Who in this picture can't behold, 

If he has feeling, and attends, 
Poor Wilkes, too credulous and bold, 
| Deſerted by his trimming friends? 


Suppoſe a Tory leads a brother 

Into much ſuch another ſcrape; 

I only mean much ſuch another, 
As to the ſuffocating ſhape. 


M4 Let 


Let any of you for a while 
Fancy himſelf this leading Tory, 
Practis'd in every Tory wile, | 
Up to the ears in love with glory 


You ſhall face death with as much eaſe 
As Philip's ſon that's dead and gone, - 
So chuſe what Tory friend you pleaſe, 
Or, for the pun's ſake, chuſe Sir John. | 


Would you leave Sir John Phillips ſo, 
Dangling for carrion birds to batten ? 
No, though to heaven you would not go 
With Wilkes, you'd go with him to Satan. 


Even the Whigs, that do diſclaim, 
And look on F riendſhip as a fin, 
Have always felt a little ſhame 
For leaving thoſe, that they draw in. 


: Inſenſible 


Inſenſible eee are and fey 
Yet I don't doubt but it would ſhock, 

And wring a tear from a Whig's eye, 
To ſee Pratt's head upon a block. 


Vou'll ſay, I know, what do you prove? 
Nothing at all, as yet we hope, 
But that, like you, we're not in love 


Either with drowning or a rope. 


Ah ! wriggling rogues, Pll hold you faſt, 
Spite of your twiſts and ſlippery tails ; 
Wriggling is out of date and paſt, 
Now nought but downright ſtrength prevails. 


But for this once my hold I'll looſe, 
FI grant, you're not oblig'd to dive, 
Nor run your necks into a nooſe 8 


For any friend dead or alive. 


| But 


tp 1 
But will it follow, or be granted, 
That you are active, warm, or briſk, 
Ready, whenever you are wanted, | 
When there is neither harm nor riſque ? 


This is the leaſt that ought to follow, | 
Yet thoſe that try'd you, have confeſt, 
Fhat for the moſt part you are hollow, 
Lukewarm and languid at the beſt. 


How often have you caught the Whigs 
Too cold to bite, like many others ! 
How often have the city-prigs 

Taken, ye Whigs, and you for brothers! 


By you was artleſs Holland bubbled, 
And the Three Virtues * baſely trick'd, 
Jure 


*The Three Virtues.] Formerly there were more Virtues; bus it 
has been thought proper of late to reduce them to the number of the 
Graces. The Three Virtues now eſtabliſned are Oeconomy, Tempe- 
| Fance, and Chaſtity. They are believed to be ſufficient for all wiſe 
| 1 purpoſes, 


Jure Divino ſorely troubled, _ 
And all the Tories fairly nick'd. 
Relying on your treacherous aid, 
Their certain ruin we foreſar, d 
Happ'ly your malice was delay'd 
By Fabius, and his Fabian law. 


- 


And after this can you ſuppoſe, . * 


That all your lukewarni tribe remaining 
Will not be forc'd with the next doſe 
To come away without much ſtraining? 


purpoſes, and certainly are as many as we can well manage. I have 
| ſeen a medal, upon the reverſe of which are theſe Three Virtues in a 
Bas-relief placed over the gate-way of a Gothic building: they are 
dancing, and linked hand in hand; but not naked like the Graces ; for 
Virtue ſhould not be oſtentatious. There is alſo this difference between 
them, that the figures of the Virtaes are bold and maſculine, it being 
as neceſſary to repreſent Virtue in the character of Vigour and Activity, 
as to repreſent Grace in the Character of elegance and ſoftneſs. Over 
their heads are. theſe three letters H. 8. which I am told ſignify, 
Hlic Sitæ Gaudent, a legend, that ſeems to be borrowed from the in- 
ſcription over her | Majeſty's houſe, Hic Siti Letantur Lares. Though 
the board of works has thought proper to pull down that inſcription, 
yet we ſee no reaſon why the Lares may not be as merry now as in 
the late poſſe ſſor's time. 8 n 8 
1 t 
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It makes the tears run down my cheeks, 


When I contemplate or but mention, 


And contraſt with a Trimmer's freaks, 


A Tory's friendſhip and attention. 


There is not one but does comply 
With Horace's kind invitation 
To view his friend, not like a ſpy, 


But with a lover's faſcination ; 


That does not, like th' enamour'd ſwain, 


Hang on each blemith a love-knot, 


Believe and fervently maintain 


A wen to be a beauty ſpot. 


Be his friend heavier than lead, 

His thoughts are deep, tho' not quite e 
He has a calculating head, 
Trade or the Treaſury's his ſphere. 


© 


If he's abſurd, loud, and loquacious, - 
Let him but ſpeak, he'll be in yogue, 


His eloquence, far from ungracious, 


An eloquence, that wants a name, 7 
But may have ſome affinity 
For what we know may be the ſame 
With Livy's Patavinity. | 


: If he's a ſneaking, ſervile wight, 

His gentle nature wins their hearts, 
If he can neither read nor write, - 
He truſts with juſtice to his parts. 
Accordingly when you're diſgrac'd, 
When they enjoy what you enjoy'd, 
Every Tory will be plac'd 


Juſt as he ought to be employ'd. | 


— — - 


The 


14 ] 


| — 
The ſecretaries, you are ſure, 
Active and drudging like two ache 
And for the Treaſury, they'll procure 


Men that ſhall make prodigious figures. 


' 


From owl-light, led through dubious ways, 
Worſe than in utter darkneſs caſt, 
We ſhall emerge into bright days, 
And go on ſwimmingly at laſt. 


But not to lengthen out the ſeſſions, 
His wife and family come next, 
For whom his tendereſt impreſſions 


Are ſtill, according to my text. 


Children, he thinks no more in fact, 
Than debts of nature's impoſition; 
Wives are thoſe debts that we contract, 


In ſpite of nature's admonition. 


Therefore 


— _ hr 
Therefore he'd grieve no more to ſee 
All of them in their coffins laid, 
Than you to ſee your mortgagee 
18 Give up your deeds, with all debts paid. 


—- it 89s 3] 


What muſt needs follow you'll conceive, - 
That neither would his wife grow thinner, 
His fon complain, or daughter grieve, 
To ſee him give the crows a dinner.- 


Two roſy cheeks do not make health, 
Nor gold and filver make folks wealthy ; 
- Some without either have great wealth, 
And with unhealthful looks are healthy, 


Dine with the Trimmer at his villa, 

And after ſup with him in town, 

You cannot well ſuppoſe his pillow 
Is ſtuff'd with any thing but down: 


Eſpecially 
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Eſpecially if you conſider - 
His Wife's not there to make it harder ; 
*T would avail little to forbid her, 
Therefore the Trimmer ſhall diſcard her. 
Fi 
Tully *, the greateſt Trimmer known, 
And Quintus too, both trimm'd with horns, 
Declare, that till they lay alone, 
They envy'd thoſe that lay on thorns. 


Unmarry'd, in a truckle bed, 
„ Lay me, ſays Quintus, with one blanket, 
=— | In peace I will lay down my head, 
And every night fay, G n be thanked, 
The Trimmer, farther to ſecure him, 

Shall have his miſs under the roſe 3 
Alas, what bliſs can ſhe procure him 

Half ſo good for him as repoſe ! 


* 4 ducendd uxore fic abhorret,' ut libero Lectulo neget 0 quidquam 
jucundius Speaking of his brother, aſter he had parted with his wife, 
fifter to the ſamous Trimmer Atticus. Ep. ad Att. L. 14. Ep. 13. 


He 


He can perform with moderation „ 
| The higheft pitch of high enjoyment 1 15 - 
Juſt like a game of meditation, PEE” 
That's half a pleaſure, half employment. 


So, notwithſtanding this prevention, | - 
Be you aſſured, inſtead of reſt, | A 


He's torturing his poor invention, 
And diſcompoſing all his neſt. 
All his affairs are gone aſtray, - Ba: Nos 
His lands engag'd, his foreſts groan, 5 
His credit taken wings, they ſay, | 
And with his caſh to Bath are flown. ” 7 2 


* His ſon is running him at Arthur's, 

His ſervants robbing him below; 8 
| His 

* His ſon is running him] A new ſport diſcovered by the gentle- 
men of that univerſity. It is made up of a pleaſant combination of 
horſe races and cock -fights. As Czfar ſaid to a man that was ha- 
ranguing him, © If you mean to fing, you are only declaiming ; but if 

You k + Ss you 
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His wife and daughter catching Tartars, 
And both intriguing at Soho. 


4 8 " 


| But let us ſhift thee EE of vice, 
| And leave the Trimmer to his fate; 3 
Lo, I will ſhew you Paradiſe, 
A Tory on his own eftate. 


See thoſe vaſt monuments of yew ! 
Superb remains of Tory reigns ! 
Wonders like thoſe the Arabs view, 


Scow'ring Palmyra's ſandy plains. 


Behind, down in that bottom look, 
Attended by tall pines in files, 
Cloſe by the willow wedded brook, 


See the old manſion, how it ſmiles ! 


you intend to decla m, you are undoubtedly finging : :” ſo you may ſay 
of this diverſion, that if they call it Running, it is as like Fighting; 
but if they will have it to be Fighting, then it is more like Running.— 
The method is this: They run or fight a Whig or a Trimmer againſt a 
Cocobite or a Tory; or they make a ſubſcription match, every ſub- 
ſcriber producing his wek-norls, and this may be called a Sweep ſtakes 


battle. | 
N Enter 


Enter the lofty batt, quite lin” d 
With helmets, halberts, pikes, and guns. 

Where Jas the Firſt by chance once din; d, 
And left: a brace of Latin puns. 125 


Open, HR Pare” 
Yon folding doors at once diſcloſe, © 
Black oaken wainſcot, black oak floors,” 
And roofs with many an antique roſe. 
See birds and beaſts play hd the pannels, 
Such as the Gothic chiſſel breeds, 
Thoſe windows are the only annals 
Of all his great F orefather- deeds + 


Without Petit mouldy pages, . 
You've nothing farther to diſcuſs, 
But to obſerve how many ſtages 


He has paſs'd through to come to us: : 


N : 1 There 


2 * 
IX 
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There you may ſee deen he ſets ont 


hlazon'd by heraldry profound; 
And how, continuing his route, 


Here he is Anger ſafe and und. . 


In the great dining-room, behold, . 
Hanging aun dis from the reſt, 


3 


Three portraits faſhionably as 


# hat in the middle, an old Beau “, 
| Who ſeems to be worn out with fin ; 
I know not ; but, I think, I know 
Sir John, and Watkin Williams Wynne, 


Mark the old Butler on this head : 
His ſon, ſays he, with accent fad, 
, Hangs above ſtairs by Miſs's bed, 
A ſweet young gentleman. in plaid. 


% 


* The Old Pretender. 
Step 


LS 


4 
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Step to the buttery, there review 
His houſhold troops, a faithful corps, 


In regimentals 0 gu true blue, 


"2 1 


Then to the kitchen well repair, ; 
But drink his health firſt in ſtrong beer, 
Rei what an hoſpitable air! 
a 388 of good chear $ 


| What looks of happineſs and eaſe! 
What joy appears, when he ſeems gay ! 
And yet, excepting caſual fees, 
Long have they ſerv'd him witliout pay. 


All earthly bleflings here abound, = 
And multiply Jure divino, . On N 


Juſt as in Paradiſe they're found, ” 
Without a ſous of Ready Rino. | „ a 
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In his meek e fapremely — | 


His heir the lovelieſt of ſwains, 


With punch deterfi ive, and ſmooth x nappy, 
He h out t his daughter's $ tains. 


" | 


Rachel, his wife, with ſavoury meat 
| Regales her patriarchal Lord ; 
Young Jacob, with unweary'd nk 


Covers with game old Jacob's board. 


Here I could wander for a week, 


80 much old Jacob I admire, 


Did not your frequent yawns beſpeak 


Your inclination to retire. 


1 ſhall add very little more, 


Juſt ſhew you how St. John enlarges, | 
How, to inflame the Trimmer's ſcore, 


He throws in two or three more e charges. 


8. Lov 


« You cry, we've all that man can crave, 
c N o, you are etched, weak, and poor, 

As naked as a Negro Slave, pe 

« As much neglected as a Boor. © 


« Whilſt for wiſe Serpents you would paſs, 


«Tis by that wiſdom you” re undone ; | 
15 Tit blind Worms trod by Ox and Ass, 5 1 
40 As wy lie baſking i in the un.. 


Theſe words, or words to this effect, 
Are in my text, for 'tis no merit, 

Or rather tis a great defect, 

To ſtick to words and loſe their ſpirit. 


And thus, beyond all contradiction, 
Vour guilt is manifeſt and glaring; 


And, to my ſorrow and affliction, 


Lour trimming now is grown paſt bearing. 


N 4 b Expect 


Expect no favour, no remiſſion, 


Hear me, ye Trimmers, great and ſmall, 
By virtue of St. John's. commiſſion, 
I do condemn, you one and all. 


Prepare yourſelves for execution, » 
When the evacuation's o'er, 
Like Jonas, take a reſolution, , 
Reſolve to be ſpew'd out no more. 


M As 


' MAKARONY . 


2 Ss as: 1 


NEW FABLE OF THE BEES. 


IN TWO CANTO8. 
ADDRESSED TO THE SOCIETY. 


BY COSMO, MY THOGELASTICK, 
| PROFESSOR, AND F. M. 8. 


Beati non numerant horas, 
Ars longa vita brevis. 


| Written in the year 1767. 
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THAT you may ur in! the propriety K his | 
motto to theſe F ables, which is the motto of the 
Society of the Makaronies, to whom they are addreſſed 
— know, vacant Reader, that the Franciſcan Maka- 

ronies of Medenham *, and the brethren of Pall Mall, 

make uſe, like many other ſchools and colleges, of a © 
—that, in Meden- 


4 ⁰ 


Latin of their own manufacture 
ham and Makaroni Latin, Hera has two accepta- 
tions; thus accurately defined in the Malaroni 
Cruſca. | 


$555 , 4 


Firſt, it fignifies that limited portion of time, 
which, being divided into ſmall parts, called Mi- 


nutes, is ſubdivided into as many particles called 


Seconds. 


Now our idea of time being acquired by obſerving 
the ſucceſſion of our ideas, when that ſucceſſion ; 


* See a N of this place 1 in Wilkes s Letters, p. 34. 
ceaſes ; 
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ceaſes, or cannot be diſtinguiſhed, our e628 of 
time, or of graduated duration, ceaſes alſo ; as is = 
caſe when we fit up all night gaming or drinking; 
in thoſe ſituations we neither know nor care * 
5 


« 


The other meaning of Hora, according to their 
definition, is thus ſcholaſtically deſcribed—Ens infi- 
nite divifibile—An exiſtenee capable of infinite diviſion, 
or that may be divided ad infinitum. Our Saxon an- 

ceſtors called this exiſtence a Hure, a term that ſtill 
prevails in Scotland Nothus, in Saxon, lays the” 


Cruſea, is Hures ſunnu, or ſon of a Hure. 


Beatitude, or Makaroniſhip, conſiſts in the rapid 
and imperceptible ſucceſſion of hore, taken as parts 
of time, reſtrictively and finally divided; and like- 
- wiſe in the rapid and imperceptible ſucceſſion of hore, 
in-the ſenſe of thoſe infinitely diviſible entities above 
mentioned! ſo that the Beari continuall y:enjoy both, 
without taking any account of either, 


Beati non numerant horas. 


And 


* ce . . ——— 


And "AY vacant. a Jo it cannot 10 improper 
to mention a miſtake, that the generality of people Jie 
under, concerning the word Makarony. As moſt of 
that order have, like Thales, Pythagoras, &c. &c. 
travelled, and are not only elegant ſpectator of forms, 
but have an uncorrupted taſte for every elegance 
founded upon truth and nature; ſuperficial people 
ſuppoſe they are ſo called, from an infipid taſte, the 
ſupport of Italian fidlers, ſingers, and dancers.—As 
if theſe philoſophers were either ignorant of, or de- 
ſpiſed the dead languages too much, to borrow the 
appellation of their ſe& from them, from languages 
that have perpetuated the names of ſeas in ſpite of 
Time, though their tenets have fallen beneath his 


ſcythe, and are totally forgotten. 


I can aſſure the Reader, that Makarony is derived 


from paras waxapS Bratus—in the plural Beati, or the 


Makaronies. 
As there are many manſions in that houſe, as many 


orders of Makaronies there are of Saint Franci 
that- 
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that the Reader may be of that which is the moſt 


ſuitable to his inclination and RM 1s a 


hearty wiſh of his humble ſervanit, Sers B 
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A Certain houſe ſwarmed with huge Rats, 
Traps, poiſon failed, baits they touched none; ; 
An able chief amongſt the Cats F 
Picked them up ſlily one by one. 
All Libertines that ſtayed out late, 
All vagabonds, ſhared the ſame fate; 
This rous'd the Hanoverian breed t, e 
It grew to be a ſerious caſe ; ö 
If he was ſuffer'd to proceed, 

He would extinguiſh the whole race. 
A vote enſu'd, an order 22 Oz 
A proclamation for a faſt. | 

Purſuant to their belebte | 
They watch'd and pray'd, entrench'd like moles, 


*The reſignation of the Earl of Bute, in = 3. 


7 Lord Bute. 1 The Whigs. 
F by | 2 
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The 


The Cat, by feline inſtitution, 
Studied to draw them from their holes. . 
He knew *twas folly to pretend 
| To a& the patriot, or the friend. Io 
What people wiſh they ſoon believe, 
Tze Cat fell fick x, and took his bed; 
He formed his project to deceive, 
By lying down and ſeeming dead; 
He ſhut his eyes, his breath held in, 
=_ Stretch'd out and ſtreight, 
4 . se lay in ſtate, 
l JIiuſt like a cat, worth nothing but 1 ſkin. 
He cannot long continue fo, 


Says an old ſage, ſtjr not from Dance ; 
This dying comes too à propos, 

To be aught elſe than a pretence. 

The wiſer ſort maintain'd their ground; 
Grimalkin, baffled for this bout, 

Roſe from the dead, and with a bound 
Rais'd the blockade, and let them out. 


* Lord Bute went to Harrowgate when he reſi gned. 


* 


Some 
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Some younkers only, not worth keeping, 
That fally'd forth, paid for their E 
Even thus, according to report, 
Edward's Grimalkin left his poſt; 
Or, in the language of the court, 

Thus Gaveſton gave up the ghoſt. 
And though the ſubtile Gaſcoon lord | 

Aſſur'd the barons he was dead; 

The barons would not take his word, 

Till they had taken off his head. 

The court declar'd him dead in law, 

And ſome weak folks bit at the ſhow ; 

But found that his contracted paw 
Retir'd to ſtrike the ſurer blow. 
Cats ſeldom die a natural death, | 

As ſeldom favourites reſign 
Naturally, without deſign, 
Till mey reſign their forfeit breath. 


eie. 
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FABLE II. 
Tux DOCTOR AND STUDENT. 


A Lobſter, by a ſtrange miſtake, 8 

Scrap'd an acquaintance with a Snake; 

To learn his ſuppleneſs and arts, 

He boarded at the ſerpent's houſe; 

Lobſters have not the quickeſt parts, 

- A cap-a-pee without much vw. 
. nouſe. 

The Doctor, not the leaſt afraid, 

Although he knew, Lob was audacious - 

Long'd much to try what could be made 

Out of a head-piece ſo teſtaceous ; 

All that a ſoldier can poſſeſs 

He oft repeated with a ſmile, 

With ſtrength and courage, is addreſs, 

In other words a little guile ; 

As yet you are but raw, I ſee, 


Though far beyond your ABC; 
„ The 
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The beſt advice that I can give, 
A ſentiment for Kings to drink; _ : 3 
Let every one, not only live = 
According to his rank, but think. 
' You have a comprehenſive mind, 1 
Lobſters ought not to think like oiſters; 
They were not made to be confin'd, 
And ſpend their days like them in cloiſters ; 
To ſtand when they ſhould ſtir and buſtle, 
Gaping and ſtudying like a muſcle. 
Cadmus preferr'd, in all his lectures, 
Facts and experience to conjectures 

Lobſters, by an inſtinctive force, 
Act ſelfiſhly, without deſign; 
Their feelings commonly are coarſe, 
Their honour always ſuperfine. 
Unfeeling, reſolute, and cool, 1 | 
But tutor'd in the ſerpent lore, _ 
Lob grew, by taking pains at ſchool, 


Ten times more ſelfiſh than before; 


Serpentine doubts and conſcious fear 


Were hourly whiſpering in his ear, | 
O 2 «© That _ 


That friend of yours ſo dark and fly, 
4% Will ſacrifice you in the end; _ 

« Bravely exert yourſelf and try 

To be before-hand with your friend.” 
Twas what he often try'd, but found, 
Inftead of gaining, he loſt ground; 

Perhaps his brain was too much ſtrain'd, 
Too weak to hold all it contain'd ; 

So through ſome little crack or chink 

His plots were ſmelt, and ſoon detected; 
Like ſnuffers cramm'd, that, by their ſtink, 
| Betray the ſnuffs they have colleQed. 
But time and fortitude at laſt 

Paid him for all his patience paſt ; 

One day he enter'd without rapping, 

And caught the wary Cadmus napping : 
Lob ſcarce could credit what he ſaw, 

| Finding him coil'd, and faſt aſleep, 


Fatigued with meditations deep, 

He choak'd his maſter with his claw.— 
Now ponder well, and be ſevere, 

Look ſharp for ſome ſmart application; 
| "I will 


„„ he as 


*Twill fit both Commoner and Peer, | 
If you have any provocation; . | 8 
Whether a Courtier, Stateſman, or a Cit, ſ 
Throughout you'll find ſome famous Biter bit. 
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FABLE III. 
THE NIGHTINGALE. 
| A Nightingale, in her retreat, 
Exerted all her native powers ; 
Compos'd and ſung plaintively ſweet, 
To charm the ſilent hours. 
A hungry Hawk in ambuſh lay, | 
And ſeiz'd the hapleſs ſongſter for his prey; 
The warbling Victim tried in vain : 


To melt a cruel tyrant's heart ; 


Proof againſt every moving ſtrain, 
Of nature or of art. 
Charmer, ſaid he, I wait too long, 
Hawks require food more ſolid than a ſong : 
Then with a villain's ſmile he ſtruck | 
The lovelieſt tenant of the wood + 
In her poor heart his beak he ſtuck, | 
Rioting in her vital blood. 
Liſten, ye fair ones, to my lay, 


Your ways with trembling caution mark ! . 


How many virgins fall a prey, 
To ſome baſe murderer in the dark. 


Your 


Your youth, your tears, your HWP Fans | 


Add to the brutal fire freſh fuel; 

Deaf to compaſſion, dead to ſhame, 
Selfiſhneſs'is always cruel. | 

Ye candid ſouls, whoſe pulſes beat 

With no diſtemper d ſelfiſh heat, 

View here again a wretch oppreſs'd, 4 

And heaven ard earth in vain implor'd; 2 

Robb'd of his property and reſt, Se ga 

Devour'd by a rapacious e 

When Avarice and Power unbluſhing meet, 
Woe to the humble Neo of the G Jreat. 
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FABLE TV. 
THE BLACK BIRD *, 


IN dert with the fees bell, 
An Owl was chaunting veſpers in his cell 3 

Upon the outſide of the wall, 

A Black Bird, famous in that age, 

From a bow- window in the hall, 
| Hung dangling i in a wicker cage; 

Inſtead of plalmody and pray'rs, 

Like thoſe good children. of St. Francis; 

He ſeculariz'd all his airs, 

And took delight in wanton fancies. | . 
Whilſt the bell toll'd, and the Owl chaunted, 
Every thing was calm and ſtill; 

All nature ſeem'd wrapt and enchanted, 

Except the querulous, unthankful ll; 

Unaw'd by this impoſing ſcene, 

Our Black Bird the enchantment broke ; 
Flouriſh'd a ſprightly air between, 

And whiſtled the Black Joke. : 


* The Rev. Mr. Sterne, author of Triſtram Shandy, &c. 
TT 


This lively unexpeRted motion 


Set nature in a gayer light; a ü BY : | : 

Quite over-turn'd the Monks devotion, 155 
And ſcatter'd all the gloom of night. | 

| I have been taught in early youth, 

By an expert Metaphyſician; 

That ridicule's the teſt of truth, 

And only match for ſuperſtition. 

5 Impoſing rogues, with looks demure, 

At Rome keep all the world in awe; 

Wit is profane, learning impure, 

And reaſoning againſt the law; 

Between two tapers and a book, 

Upon a dreſſer clean and neat, 

Behold a ſacerdatol Cook: 

Cooking a diſh of heavenly meat ! 

How fine he curtfies! Make your bow, 

Thump your breaſt ſoundly, 'beat your poll; 

Lo |! he has toſs'd up a ragout, ” 

To fill the belly of your ſoul. 


Even here there are ſome holy men 


Would fain lead people by the noſe; 


T7 ww} 
_———————————— 
Did not a Black Bird now and then 

| Benevolently interpoſe. : 
My good Lord Biſhop, Mr. Dean, 
You ſhall get nothing by your ſpite; 
Triſtram ſhall whiſtle at your ſpleen, 
And put Hypocriſy to flight. 


f 
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POUR MOI MEME. 


W ITHIN a] oiner's ſhop upon a ſtool, 


With countenance ſerene and grave; 


A Cat examin'd every tool, n Sig 

As nicely as Roufleau's Elève. 

A File that underſtood its trade, | 
Provok'd her Ladyſhip paſt bearing ; 
Obſerving the great waſte it made, 

By clipping artfully and paring. 

T'll ſerve you your own way, you knave, 


For that, ſays Puſs, let me alone ; 


PI lick you with my tongue, you flave, 


Till I have lick'd you to the bone. 


She lick'd till her whole tongue was flead, | 


And lavgh'd to ſee the villain bleed; 
With,blood he was all over red: 
Determining the File to kill, 

The Cat lick'd on, believing ſtill 


It was the File, and not her tongue, that bled. 
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My Gard'ner, my Coachman John, 
My Groom, my Butler, the whole Corps, 
Are objects to vent ſpleen upon, 
Whene'er the bileous pot boils o'er; 
But I'll grow better when I'm able, 

To fume and fret is not worth while. 

I am the Cat that bleeds in fable, 

My Family— tl unfeeling File. 


ABLE 


FABLE VI. 
THE . TORTOISE. 


CREATURES made chiefly for defence 
Are ſeldom overſtock d with ſenſe, . | 

KF Tortoiſe once, a military Beau, ; 

Hardy to give the beaſt his due, 

| Walk'd to and fro' ſolemnly ſlow, 

Like Pruſſians at a review. 

Completely arm'd from head to tail, 5 

Proof againſt either cut or ſtab; | 

As full of blubber as a Whale, 

With Bend no better than a Crab. 

Suppoſe ambition was inclin'd, 

To captivate his torpid mind, 

What could ſhe do with ſuch a maſs ? 

All that ſhe could propoſe at moſt, 

Would be to lead him to ſome paſs, 

And leave him ſtanding like a poſt. 

But if conceit, inſtead of her, 

Should make a puncture in his breaſt; 
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Conceit can make a Tortoiſe ſtir, 


And labour to outdo the beſt. _ 
And thus accordingly, one day, 
Buſy and rolling in his way, 
Upon his axis like a Porpoile ; 
I mean contemplating himſelf ; 
Conceit came like a fairy elf, : 
And took poſſeſſion of my Tottoiſe. 
Under a rock the formal fop, 
With reconnoitring air and ſtate, 
Obſerv'd an airy near the top, 


And ſaw an Eagle at the pate. 
Eagle, the Coxcomb cries, deſcend, 


T hate both grotto and alcove; 
Be it my glory to attend, 
And emulate the bird of Jove. 


I feel all feathery and light, 
Fluſh'd with warm vigour from freſh ſprings ; 


Deſcend, and mount me out of fight, 

| Conſign me then to my own wings. 

S i The Eagle lighted on the plain, 

Arguments of all ſhapes he try'd; | 
Not 
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Not one would fit, *twas all in 12 15 
Some were too ſtrait, and ſome too wide. 
Hard by, upon a thiſtly bed, 
An aged Aſs repos'd, half dead; 


Tis nought but Hypocondriac pride, 


The fumes that lazineſs has bred; 
Before you try to fly, he cry'd, 


Hop over that old Aſs's head. 
The fool, like all in that condition, 


Always flew out at oppoſition. 


Alas! what pains poor envy takes, 


The flimſy cap that ſhe puts on 

Is too tranſparent, fays the Don, 

To hide her execrable ſaakes ; | 

Stung to the ſoul with this reproach, 

The Eagle bade the ſot approach; Z 
And, mounting him as high as he could ſoar, 


Now ply your wings, ſaid he, *tis time, 


Whether you nobly chuſe to climb, 
To fall like light'ning, or to ſweep the ſhore. 
He ſpoke, down dropp'd the Tortoiſe plum, 


With an exploſion like a bomb; 85 
One 
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One craſh confounding back and belly; 8 


His armour, once as hard as braſs, 
Lay like a heap of broken glaſs, 
Lying upon a heap of jelly. 
Such I have met with in my walk, 
Tortoiſes of diſtinguiſh's air, 


Creeping about to alk a talk, * 


At Bloomſbury or Groſvenor ſquare. 
They all are perſons of great ſkill, 
They know what's fitteſt to be done ; 
Landmen or Seamen, as they will, 


And Stateſmen every mother's ſon ; 


They can compoſe with their own hands 


All civil broils, all foreign jars ; 
Not one of them but underſtands 
The diſciplines of wars. 
Let but the Royal Eagle take him, 


Take any one, and mount him high; 


No arguments on earth can ſhake him 
They all believe that they can fly. 
But, if he drops him, down he goes, 
And makes a pudding for the crows. 


"BA. 


' FABLE VII. 
THE COOK =. 


sor is always a new book, 

Aſop in a judicious hand; be 

But 'tis in vain on it to look, 

Without the grace to underſtand. 

Pleaſant his fables are indeed, 

Profound, ingenious, and ily; 

Fables that infancy may read, 

Maturity alone apply. {9 

A Cook was buſy with his battery; 

Two ſycophants, two knaves, I mean, 

Sat by, and play'd with red hot — 

Againſt the battery Cuiſine. 

Both engineers by profeſſion, | 

Their Hattery was ſo well planted, 

They ſoon diſmounted his diſcretion, 
Which was the only point they wanted ; 


* Alludes to the ſuppoſed union between Lord Chatham and Lord 


' Bute, in the autumn of 1763 and ſummer of 1766, 
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For having built a famous pie, 

Larded his fowls, barded his larks 

As he had other fiſh to fry, _ 

He left the field to my two ſparks; | | 

And, whilſt he ſlaſh'd and carbonnaded, 
Stewed and haſh'd, and gaſconnaded, © — 
A Fiſh of a ſuperb appearance | 
Vaniſh'd from the kitchen table, 

Made a confufion worſe than Babel; 

One of thoſe fiſh, mifcall'd by ſome, 

In which St. Peter us'd to deal; 
Stamp'd for himſelf, with his own thumb, 
The ancient Piſcatory Seal. | 

Therefore let Peter have the glory, 

Let us to him aſcribe the Dorys ; | 

Call it not John but Peter Dory, 

Given. Sub Sigillo Piſcatoris. 

Advancing to the chopping block, 

Peace, cry'd the Cook, your clamours ceaſe ; 
Then with his cleaver gave a knock, 


Si And all the Kitchen was at peace. 


. Says 
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Says he, twas you, Sir, or your brother, 
No Cat comes here, I'll take my oath z 
Therefore it muſt be one or t'other; 


He quite forgot, it might be both, 


T have it not, the Thief reply'd, 


I ſtole it not, cried the Receiver; 


Both ſwore, proteſted, and deny'd, 


And ſo the Cook laid down his cleaver; 
The caſe ſeem'd ſo perplex'd and odd, 


And the Cook's thoughts were ſo divided; 


All three referr'd the caſe to God, 
And there it reſts till he decide it. 


Now from this Fable it appeats, 


Or from this Fable I ſurmiſe; 

Some folks give credit to their eats, 

When they ſhould ſcarce believe their eyes. 
This fooliſh Cook puts me in mind 
Of the moſt dupeable of nations 

Buſy and active; but refign'd 

To flattery on all occafions :— 


And ſo, becauſe my moral's ſtale, 
III cloſe my Fable with a Tale, 
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Two worthy Miniſters combin'd, 


At length one of them grew ſo bold, 


And many want to hang this pair. 


A TALE. 


How many years it was ago, 
To aſcertain I don't engage; 

Nor in what reign ; I only know 
It happen'd in the Golden Age. 
Upon the record thus it ſtands ;— 


To play into each other's hands, 

To cheat and puzzle all mankind. 

The filly people were cajol'd ; 
And all their tricks went glibly down : 


He laid his hands upon the crown; 
And, with more bravery than labour, 


Handed it to his crafty neighbour. 


| When you ſay Crown, you often mean 


The owner, whether King or Queen; 


In ſuch a caſe you may believe, 
The Prieſts would pray, the Laymen ſwear, 


A few would laugh, and ſome would grieve, 


I have 


I have him not, by Heaven ſays John *; 
I fleal! cries Will ＋, a likely er 


Stolen or ſtray'd, however gone, 


It was not I that ſtole your King. 
Thus us'd to puzzle and confound them, 
This nation's fury ſoon was paſt; N x 
The people left them as they found them, 
" F orc'd to appeal to Heaven at laſt. 
Fortune was ſeldom known ſo croſs 5 
Few diſappointments are completer: 
To loſe their King was a great lols ; 


Not to recover him a greater. 


* John earl of Bute, + William earl of Chatham, 


* FABLE 


FABLE VIII V. 


A Nonpareil, an Apple Tree 1, 
A Commoner, haughty and proud t, 
And a Pome-granate, a Grandee b 
One day diſputed hard and loud: 

I am the Favourite of the nation, 

The Apple faid, that's a plain caſe ; 

I know your rank and occupation, 
And laugh'd in the Pomegranate's face ; 


My merit's known to all mankind, 


I never courted your choice ſpirits ; 
Your noble virtues are confin'd, 
Few people know your latent merits ; 
Nor know your Virtues, like the Beaver's, 
Lie in your ſeminal Receivers. 
A Bramble ||, ſneaking like a rogue, 
Out of a hedge, and out of ſight ; 
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* Alludes to the conference between the duke of Bedford, Mr. 
Grenville, and lord Bute, early in the year 1766, at lord Eglintoun's. 
+ The Duke of Bedford, 4 Mr. Grenville, | 


$ Lord Bute | | Lord Eglintoun. 
2 Cry'd, 


1 1 


— „* 


Cry'd, Breetb' ren, with a Province brogue, 
Be Freends, and let us aw Unite, 

| When the Great quarrel, the ſmall Fry, 
Stir, and affect important vigour; 
Then AÆſop ſays, the Ciphers * 

But never can make any figure. 
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Tux uw 
FABLE or Taz BEES: 
IN TWO CANTOS. 


HIS QUIDAM SIGNIS, ATQUE HAC EXEMPLA SECUTI, 
ESSE APIBUS PARTEM DIVINA MENTIS, ET HAUSTUS 
ZXTHEREOS DIXERE : DEUM NAMQUE IRE PER OMNES 
TERRASQUE, TRACTUSQUE MARIS, CEALUMQUE PROFUN= 


' DUM, : Virg. Georg. L. Iv. 


CANTO I. 


THE ARGUMENT» 

A preliminary diſcourſe—The origin of police—The divine right 
of king afſerted upon new principles, more ſuitable to the 
goodneſs of God and good ſenſe than the old principles that are 
taught at Oxford. Ihe nature of courts —The court of Hea- 
 wen—The court of requeſis== Angels —Minifters —T he bee- 

piper— A ſpeech —A prayer curſe, in which all good peo- 
| ple are defired to join—T he concluſion, | | 


I 2p: Þ. 


r * 


THE NEW 


FABLE or THE BEES. 
CANTO I. 


L Never yet beheld that man, 

(With all the temper that you pleaſe) 
That ftarted fair, and fairly ran 

Through the old fable of the bees: 
Becauſe the verſe the author choſe, 

If verſe, like ours, be verſe indeed, 

Was made to introduce the proſe, 5 

But never meant to take the lead : 
Whereas it ſhould be the reverſe, 1 

The proſe ſhould be the *ſquire, or uſher, 
To grace and wait upon the verſe, 5 

Not a competitor or puther. 
Verſe ill- conducted or miſplac d, 
Meets with cold treatment and diſtaſte - 
Much like a ſermon, or diſcourſe, : 


With which 2” have been tir'd and vex d; 
Neither 
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Neither begot in a right courſe 2, 
Upon the body of a text, | 
Made nor created, but proceeding, _ 
Incomprehenſibly from reading. 
Through a variety of matter, | 
And learned dirt, you ſplaſh and walk, 
Both for impertinence and chatter, 
Like his own lady's table-talk: 2? 
But a good parſon hates to poach; 
| All his delight is in fair ſporting, 
No barlot-text will he approach, 
But firſt to ſcripture goes a courting : 
A text by wooing he obtains, 
He takes her in a proper trim, 
And ſo begets with proper pains 
A ſermon ſound in wind and limb. 
It is a ſpurious production 
Begot in any other ſhape ; 
Either the offspring of ſeduction, 
Or lawleſs iſſue of a rape. 
All kinds of governments that are, 


That of an emperor or king, 


Or of a queen like that of fairies, 


Nay, even down to my lord- mayor, 
Or, what's exactly the ſame thing, | 
Dovn even to my lady mayoreſs. 
Accordingly the wits of Greece, 
And idle poets of all nations, 
Have ſtudied bees for the police 
Of kingdoms, ſtates, and corporations : 
That there are queens that rule the bees, 
Has been a point agreed long lince: _ 
The learned ſay cen lice and fleas 
Are govern'd by a ſovereign prince; 
Through microſcopes they plainly trace, 
In vermin that eſcape the fight, 
Monarchy and a royal race; 
N ature in Kings takes ſuch delight; 
A fact that leads by ſteps direQ, - 
Farther, perhaps, than you ſuſpect; 
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That monarchs are of right divine 


ä 


— ** 
— - : ode 
= Z : \ 8, 5 +.» iz 
——— — om - dom — — — 2 
— — * 
r 1 
9 — — 
= ao 


Is evidently prov'd from hence; 


For Filmer's patriarchal line 


——— _ ——— — — ——  — — 
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Proves nothing but his want of ſenfe : 
2 ; „„ This 


This proves, to every apprehenſion, 
What none but wicked Whigs condemn, 
That monarchy is God's invention, 
Far too ingenious for them : | 
But then 'twill follow full as plain, 
That, as they're kings by God appointed, 
All kings by the ſame patent reign ; 
Sovereigns equally anointed ; 
For the Creator of all creatures 
Is neither fond of ſhape nor ſize, 
Nor loves queen Beſſy's eyes and features 
More than a Spider's face and eyes; 
Equally Source and God of all, 
All kings are equal in his fight, 
Whether the monarch's great or ſmall, 
Whether a Brunſwick or a mite. 
When treaſon ſpawns and traitors work, 
God will weigh both in equal ſcales, 
Whether a deſperate Damien lurk 
Within a rotten cheeſe, or at Verſailles: 
Kings, therefore, by God's charter reign, 
Monarchy ſeems to be a plan, | 
| Con- 
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 Contriv'd to puniſh and reſtrain 
L Licentious inſets and vain man. 
Wherever there are kings and queens ' 38 
| There muſt be plenty of intrigues ; 
Variety of ways and means, 
Enmities, jealouſies, and leagues; 

Both courts and Heaven, as David ſings, 
In waiting, place their chief ambition, 
To ſee God's face, the queen's or kings, 

Both call the Beatific Viſion : 
If heaven be a happier place, 

There are no ſexes thereabout, 
No miniſters but thoſe of grace; 

For all the devils are turn'd out. 
Ladies, I own, one muſt be ſpiteful, 

Bad as a Turk, worſe-than a Jew, 
To think that Heaven could be delightful, 

If Heaven had no place for you: 
Heaven's harmony, as fools report, 

Would be quite drown'd in female noiſe : 
Heaven is not ſhut, like the Pope's court, 
To all but priefts, eunuchs and boys: 
Les, 
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I, a age fo. 


„EFF 


Ves, there are ladies in thoſe bowers, 


Ladies that once were made like ours; 
But then they level all diſtinction, 


Before they enter into bliſs ; 


Each ſex muſt ſuffer an extinction, 


| They neither marry there nor p— ſs. 


Our courts are the reverſe of Heaven's, 


In everlaſting change delighting ; 
Always at ſixes and at ſevens, 
Intriguing, catterwauling, fighting: 


Here we abound in nought but fin, 


Here peace and reſt were never known ; 
Here all the devils are kept in, 
All that have any grace are flown. 
Within a hive a wand'ring drone, 


Of an uncommon ſize and mien, 


Stole by, unnotic'd, near the throne, 


And ſtruck the fancy of the queen: 
When once a royal fancy's ſtruck, 
| The ſtriker never leaves it ſhort, ' 
Not only ſtrikes, puſhing his luck, 

But kicks the proudeſt of the court : 
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Tis not a mighty pleaſant ing. ws 
Nor much in favour ef the many, N 3 
Who, though allow -d to wear a {tirig, 
Are kick*d by creatures without any: 
* He kick'd them up and down' by dozens, 
But that which cut them to the 10 ö 
He ſent for all his dirty cozens, 5 . 7 
And gave them liberty to kick. 
Gentle or fimple 'twas the fame, 5 
Once they began, all was fair game. 
A humble Bee t, once much in vogue, at 
Who in an inſtant could inflame ; ; Re 
Or, when enrag'd, the demagogue 
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Could make an apiary tame: 
In an aſſembly held apart, 
Diſplay'd the wonders of his art; 
Firſt he deplor'd their preſent ſtate, 
Then he amus'd them with a hum, 
Then he grew noiſy and elate, 
And n their ſpirits like a drum: 


* Earl of Bute. FS + The Ear! of Chatham. . 
Vox... + =". Deal 
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Drummers and orators by noiſe, 
By drumming and by elocution, 
Often inſpire both men and boys 
With eagerneſs and reſolution. 5 | | 
When their drum”? s brac'd, if they have Kit, 
They moye their audience as they will. 
Juſt ſo, by varying his. notes, .__- 

And adding action to the tone, | | 
He could have made them cut the throats | 

Both of the courtiers and the drone. 
For Humble Bees to grandeur climb 

By oratory humbuzzonic, 
Like the great ſpeakers of our time, 

By rhetoric ſtentorophonic; 
My deareſt countrymen, ſaid he, 

Far be it from me to deſpiſe 
A Drone for being not a Bee, 

I hate him for not being wiſe z 
When there 's no wiſdom in a guide, 

When once the guide loſes his way, 
Whether we walk, or fail, or ride, 

Tis ten to one we go aſtray. . 
| . Horrid 


Horrid and deſperatious caſe, 9 


Big with terrificable woe, | 
If any Bees within this place _ 400 
Are willingly Bee-wilder'd fo, 

Such Bees I heartily renounce, 

However dignify'd and ſtyled ; | 
Such Bees muſt be, I do pronounce, g 
Bee-fooled, Bee; ſotted, and Bee-guiled. 
What wickedneſs is left undone ? | 
Wat folly has not been committed ? 
Vou are not only over-run, i 
Buy ſtupid drones you are out- witted: 
Our colonies do they not bleed?ꝰ is 
Are not our brothers ſcorn'd and ſlighted, 

Except our brethren from the Tweed, 

With us mellifluouſly united? 

Is not the cauſe of this well known? 
| You all of you know what I mean, 
You know the bagpipe of the drone 

Faſcinates our gracious queen. 

What fleſh alive can bear his ſcheamers, 
h And their abominable ſchemes ? | 
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Or, who can liſten to his dreamers, 
And his interpreters of dreams ? 
One of his Tools * try'd to be funny, 


Talk'd of his favings and his ſparings, | 


Attempted to ſeize all your honey, 
And make you live on apple-parings ; 
A Drone (perdition catch his ſoul !) | 
Full of pretenfions and vain- glory; 4 
So very like a certain mole, 
I cannot help telling the ſtory + :] 
% With intelle&s by nature muddy, 
A Mole i kept moiling under ground, 
Liv'd, like Duns Scotus, in his ſtudy, | 
And got the name of the profound: 
At laſt by labouring and boring _ 


Amongſt the blind and the Bee-nighted ; 


And, by continually poring, 
He was accounted ſecond - ſighted: 


* Mr. Gr iovitle. ; 
+ This ſtory aſſumes to be a f. peech 8 Lord Chatham” * 


* Lord Bute. 


His 
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His mother, a diſcreet old dame, 
Knew well the genius of the youth; 

She was not ſuch a dupe to Fame, 

To take all her reports for truth ; 
She left her houſe, ſhe came, in ſhort, _ 
To judge herſelf of the report : | 
Mother, faid he, by all that's bright, 

I ſaw you tripping o'er the plain; 
What a fine thing is ſecond-fight ! 

*Tis the perfection of the brain. 


I knew you, mother, well enough, | 


I heard your ſtep an hour ago, J 
And ſmelt the fragrance of your ruff, = | 
As [ was ſtudying below. | = 


That you, ſays ſhe, were always blind, 
Was not a point that wanted clearing, 
But now, alas, I alſo find, 
You've neither feeling, ſmell, nor hearing, 
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Therefore, to keep your reputation, 


Lock yourſelf up, my learned ſon, 
„ ;ßü 


- = 2 * 
. 
i EH : 
= S 


[ 230 ] 


Avoid all kind of converſation ; 

If you converſe, you are undone. 

Such is this Treaſurer * of yours, 
Who ſhould be ſent, might I adviſe, 

To baniſhment, far from our flowers, 
And live on excrements with flies : 

There let him, without i interruption, 
As a reward for his invention, 

Grow ſleek and wanton with corruption; 3 


8 him enjoy a ſtinking N 


Juſt gods ! your kind affiſtance lend; 
Watch and protect the royal comb = 
Confound his inſtrument, and ſend 

The Piper + to his native home : 

Diſmiſs his mercenary Drones, 

Expoſe them to contempt and laughter, 

And finally break all their bones, 

If they attempt to enter after. 


* Mr. Grenville. 
+ Lord Bute. 
| Whilſt 


E 
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Whilſt he was ſpeaking all was quiet, 


But perorating in that faſhion, 
They roſe up like a Poliſh Diet, 
And drew their ſabres in a paſhon. 
Had he been there in that confuſion, 
They were ſo heated with this actor, 
He had not ſcap'd for a contuſion, 


Nor even for a ſimple fracture. 


* 
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CANTO II, 
THE ARGUMENT» 
The great . Hemming Bee delineated—A Iift of oratorr—Au 


exceeding fine ſpeech—Tories, why called—Conclufion—- 
Moral, 4 
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Tena ſtings they brandiſ d for A while, 
«EM growing cooler by degrees, 

An Humble Bee *, with an arch ſmile, 
' Anſwer'd the ſpeech of Pericles t; 

| Pericles means, tis a Greek name, 

A Bee of an exalted fame, 

 *T'was not a common hackney tit, 
No, nor Bambalio r with his clangor, 

Nor Taratantara &, whoſe wit 
Is quite as harmleſs as his anger ; 

Nor he || whoſe balmy words run off, 
No words run ſmoother or diſtincter, 

So oily, they would cure a cough, 
As ſoon as Hill's Balſamic Tincture; 

Nor the Bee- ſwain , a Bee as rare, 
All cloath'd 2 and in ſilk, 


* Mr. E. Burke. + Lord Chatham. 
t Mr. Bamber Gaſcoigne. 8 Right Hon. Charles Toit: 


{| General Conway. * Mr. Grenville. 


With 
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Wich ſpeech and face both ſoft and fair, 
Like poultices of bread and milk; 
Nor Boreas &, like a rumbling car, 
5 Nor Bumbo +, who muſt ever ſpeak ill 
Whoſe eloquence reſembles tar, ng | 
Much more than honey or. even treacle, 
Though he is ſometimes called Moloſſes t, 
Which ſi gnifies the ſcum of ſugar, 
So ſaith the druggerman Coloſſus &,. 
Who ſold his maſter hugger-mugger; 
This Humble Bee, far from a ranter, 
Could not endure a noiſe and clatter, 
His fort was ſly ſocratic banter, 
As to his name tis no great matter; 
Said he ||, the honourable Humble 


Is plac'd ſo high in our eſteem, 


Lord North. | + Alderman Beckford. | 
+ See Judas Johnſon in the word MoLoss xs, and his ingenious con- 
jecture about Hu GER-MUGGER. HALL. 


Dr. Samuel Johnſon. 
This ſpeech aſſumes to be the ſpeech of Mr. Burke; and it con- 
tains ſome features of a ſpeech of that Gentleman's in the Houſe of 
Commons, ſoon after the diſmiſſion of Lord Rockingham, and the ap- 
rointment of Lord Chatham to the office of Privy Seal. The Reader 
will ſtill obſerve, that Pericles is Lord Chatham, and the Bagpiper | 
Lord Bute. | 3 
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That if he is to flip and tumble, 
I ſhall believe it is a dream. 
And yet I wiſh he would take the trouble, 
To ſhew his conduct in each point; 
Right when 'tis ſimple, better double, 
Moſt natural when out of j joint. 1 
I do not mean, I am not ſo blind, 
So ignorant a ninny-hammer, 
That Pericles ſhould be confin'd_ 
To rules of conduct or of grammar; 
I only wiſh that he would ſhew 
His right, by purchaſe or donation, 
Io all the faith we can beſtow, 
As well as all our admiration. 9 5 
'Twould cut at once the Gordian knot, 5 
And reconcile each contradiction, 
Tergiverſation be forgot, 
Dauplicity and dereliction. 
In the mean time, on all occaſions, 
Till he complies with theſe conditions, 
J muſt conſider his orations 


Only as human compoſi tions. 


Though [ admire I can't adore him. 
Why are the bagpipes ſuch a ſin? 

Or why in him alone a crime ? 
Pericles try'd them out and in, 

But he could never play in time; 
Aid try'd, when it was all loſt labour, 

To rival him with pipe and tabour : 
Nay, in the porches of her ear, 

Like Hamlet's uncle with a phial, 

When he could get the queen to hear, 

Pour'd the baſe notes of his baſs-viol. 


He faid, indeed, that all his playing 


Was meant to diſenchant the queen *; 


But does he ſay what he is ſaying, 


Till he has clear'd this point before him, 


- 


Like people that ſay what they mean? 


So far from that, there's not a citling, 


That makes excurſions) in the ſummer ; - 


* The Poet does not here mean literally the Queen. In every hive 
of bees there is one large bee, called the Queen-bee. Under this cha- 


rafter he includes the Court ; or, more properly ſpeaking, 
and the ſecret influence that was aſſerted to prevail there, 


the Cloſet, 


There's 
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There s not a 1 ſhallow mh 
That does not take him for a eee 


8 Ee [ earneſtly beſeech, 


In the behalf of this poor nation, 


That you will not regard his pris 3 


More than his life and converſation. 


His arguments prove, more or leſs, 


However furbelow'd or dreſs'd ; 


Tis not ſo much for our diſtreſs, 


As for himſelf, that he's diſtreſs d. 
His arguments are truly curious, 

He hates him not for his ambition, 
Nor as a drone, but he is furious, 
. Becauſe he is the queen's muſician : 
He hates his tunes, he hates his ways, 
And hates the pipe on which he plays: 

But if a bagpipe be eſſential 
To every drone both great and ſmall, 


If Pericles be conſequential, 


Then Pericles muſt hate them all. 


For 


* 


b 2% 1 


places (particularly in the laſt ſtanza, before the moral) the word 
fignifics the Lords of the Bedchamber, and other ſinecure placemen in 
the court and houſchold, who are members or peers of parliament. 


For tis recorded in old tories, SE 5 
How Drones * and Tories got their name; i 
Pipes were call'd Drones, and Pipers Yorks, 
Now Drone and Tory mean the fame. 
His compliment to Drones, 1 take f it, 
Is not impenetrably deep, | 
There are ſome T ory heads awake yet, 
That he would rather lull to ſleep: © 
To dream of honey, milk, and wine, 
For Tory dreams are always fine; 
As children in their nurſes lap, | 
Or rock'd in cradles ſweetly lying, g 


Are happier dreaming of their pap, 
Than when they're broad awake and crying. 
Now take your balance, and compare 5 5 
His ſpeeches with his life and dealings, 
Or elle you may, without ſuch care, | 
Take fine profeſſions for fine feelings : 


By Drones here are meant the Country Gentlemen. But in other 


In 


In early youth he loft his place, 
He was a Trumpeter or Cornet *, + 
For ſpitting in the fav*rite's face, 
And calling him an ugly hornet. 
An old coquette amongſt the waſps, £ 5 | 
Whilſt Pericles was freſh and young, 
Whoſe ſting and poiſon, like the aſps, 
Lay chiefly in her head and tongue, 
Long after he was fent down ſtairs, 
Seduc'd him with her harlot airs; 
In the waſp cauſe he appeared heart, 
| Affum'l their language and their form, 
Vow'd to renounce the whole Bee-party, 
And take her majeſty by ſtom: 
But when his paſſion was abated, 
He veer'd about without much pain ; 
When love or avarice were ſated, 


He turn d a Wit 15 — : 


3 


* Alludes to Sir — raking-from/Mr, Pit his commiſe 
fion of Cornet af Mn. : 


Vor. I. F 3 
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Ador'd the queen, FEY) the ! 
In all their fancies and requeſts; 
Made the bells ring in every ſteeple, 
And drove their foes fram all their 6 neſts. 
But ah! th' inconſtancy of Bees 
Roving and changing every hour! 
Wafted about by every breeze, 
Allur'd by every ſpecious flower; 
1 For now, becauſe the queen has pitch d 
Upon the Piper to amuſe her, 
Pericles ſwears ſhe is bewitch'd *, 
And ſets his mob on to abuſe her: 
T his ſure is jealouſy and ſpleen, | 
| Not like true love and genuine duty; 1 
For if, like me, he lov'd the Queen, 
- : He could not injure ſuch a beauty: 
: Yet, to do juſtice to his merits, 0 
He always lov'd the Queen, I know ; 3 
It is the fever on his ſpirits 
Makes him forget what 8 owe. 


* When Mr. Pitt accepted the title © 1 of Chatham, his 
popularity ſuffered a temporary diminution. | LE 
As 


As Pericles has ſhewn the way, ee 
Let me too introduce my tale a 
In a debate, before to-da, 
J have known a fable turn the ſcale. 
A Lion with a wand'ring gout,” 
Upon his couch, or bed, lay roaring ; 7 
| The courtiers all ſtood round about, 
| | Every god and aid imploring. 
Excruciated like a martyr,” 
The doctors brought a thouſand PRO ; 
To pave the way for his departure, 
They pour'd them down the Lion's chops. 
Of all the courtiers that attended, 
Waiting about him in a ring, 
The Wolf officiouſly pretended, 
Too ſympathize moſt with the King: 
Whilſt we are all in ſuch a fright, - 
Sir, ſaid the Wolf, it muſt appear, 


* This tale is an allegorical deſcription of Lord Chatham's illneſs at 
Bath, in 1767 ; and of the changes in the miniſtry, and the coalition 


with the Bedford party, which took place early in the year following. 
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Neither convenient nor right, 


5 At his return the Fox was told 


=_ | His ſpite at me is very old, 


. gant a 


th . Only becauſe I goa fowling, 


Is fit to eat his fingers ends. 
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Vour Majeſty, ſays the attorney, 


2 Abo 8 1 
» 


That your attorney is is not here; ; 
My friend, the Fox, is much to * 

Now that your Majeſty's ſo ill, 
To roam about killing your game, 
When you may want to make your will. 


How handſomely his friend had ferv'd him; 
Says maſter Fox, I have obſerv'd bim; ; 


U Anm rich, and entertain my friends, 
= | Whilſt he, for very hunger howling, 


Volpone, that inſtant ran to court, | 
| Salutes the Wolf quite frank and hearty, 
The Monarch cried, had you good ſport Þ/ 
Sir Reynard, who was of your party ? 


Is miſinform'd about my journey 3 


That I was hunting, is moſt true, 

Making the ſtricteſt ere Kees | 

Of the moſt eminent . 
About a remedy for you. © 
When your gout's fix'd or quite _—y 

Then, Sir, my care and pious zeal, - 

For you, and for the common-weal, 
Will be acknowledg'd and approv'd.' = 
In the mean time, I muſt proceed + L-” | 

To tell my ſoy'reign of his cure; . | 
His royal heart, I know, will bleed ; + '* 8 . : ; 


I feel ap what he'll endure: I 
In ſuch a caſe it is no fin, 4 
Flay bim alivic-andepiplngrbet 
Wrap the King up in the Wolf's ſkin. | 
Thus Sir, if you will be directed. | 
Your pains will quickly be abated, _ 1 f 
The morbid matter be ejected, | ol 


And health and vigour re · inſtated. . 


: Spe Lion rifing from his bed, 
Prroceeding without any heat 
| With one ſtroke only on the 8 
Laid the Wolf breathleſs at his peta . 
Fer ſimple vanity indited, „ 
If the Mole's exile was 8 *, = 
1 think the Wolf, that's ſo ſharp-fi dy 
Was with the greateſt juſtice flay d 4, | 
For to vain-glory and weak pride, 
He added perfidy beſide. 
If any here was flay'd alive, 18 
Drawn in by any tempting ſnare, 
70 make the Queen alert and thrive, 


Twas not the Drone's plot you may ſwear. 


d 


But to conclude, let me adviſe © 

_ Pericles to withdraw his motion, 
| He muſt at laſt open his eyes, 
 *Tis ſo undutiful a notion; 


. * Alludes to the proſcription of Lord Bute in 1763. | 
IT Lord Shelburne was removed at the inſtigation of the Duke of 
_ Grafton, who had been appointed miniſter by Lord Chatham. 1 05 


There- 


ne ae 


Therefore, I hope, that he will uſe 
His Sovereign better for the future: 
And that you'll vote the Queen ſhall chuſe 
Whatever inſtrument may ſuit her. 
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As ſhe loves bagpipes. out of meaſure, . 


As Pericles i is her averſion, - 
Indulge her royal health and pleaſure, 5 
It is an innocent diverſion: 
Let her old piper play his lilts, 
Let him go on in U vocation; 
Suffer not Pericles on ſtilts 
To take away her conſolation. : J 
They all concurred, as you will gueſs, | = | \ 
And, as you muſt have pre conceiv d. * 
Drew up, and went with an addreſs 
And were moſt graciouſly receiv d. „ | | | 
The whole was nothing but colluſion; | | 
But what makes me, and ſhould make you ſick; 35 | ö | 
Pericles, chief of the confuſion, 


Was made the chief of the Queen's muſick; 1 


And thus theſe two renown'd debators 
Amus'd the people with ſham matches; 


Vor. „ „ „„ And, 


PT 248 ] 


And, like two honeſt gladiators , ws 
They made the fools pay for their feratches, 
The Piper + pipes, the Drones continue, 5 
The Buzzers f only gape and gaze, 
: Pericles, with a grand retinue, 


Is mint ſomewhere about Harze. 


*. 
> 


© MORAL. 
'Tis Anti-Mandivally § true, 
True as the Goſpel, or St. Paul, 
The private vices of a few 
Will be the ruin of us all. 


* Allades to "the foppoſed coalition between Lord 18 and Lord 
| Chatham, in 1767. | 72 

+ Lord Bute. 56 The People. 

$ Mandeville wrote the old Fable of the Bees. 


AN 


AN 


F 8s AY i. 


„ 
KING'S FRIENDS, 
WITH AN ACCOUNT or SOME 
|  . DISCOVERIES 

"Me 
TALE. 
AND FOUND IN A VIRGIL, 
TORIES. 
TO DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 


Locus eft et pluribus umbris. 


Firſt Printed mn 1996.” 


Vol, I. 5 8 


—_—_ 8 — 


ROS 


LOSER WE AOTTEo Ir ny 
N 


n 


„ Þ 
— as — ——— — — — — — 
To 
PDR. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 
sR, 


Mon TAIGNE wrote an eſſay upon ſome verſes 


in Virgil, and Virgil was neither better nor worſe for 


it. The friends of his King, who, generally ſpeak- 
ing, were the community at large, never fared worſe 
than in thoſe days, but they fared better for his eſſay. 
If Virgil is better for mine, and the friends of my 
King, who never fared ſo well as in theſe days, are 
no worſe, for the King himſelf, if he was never ſo 


defirous, can make them no better than they are, I 


will not yield, in this eſſay, to Montaigne. Thougli 


I handle my ſubje& in his way, it is my way as much 
as his. I may create fears, and alarm your appre- 


henſions, but will never loſe ſight of it entirely. 1 


8 „ - promuale - 


fd: - Og pr . 
: 8 8 3 | 
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promiſe you, that you ſhall every now and then have 
a fight of the King's friends, and ſometimes meet 
them, where you leaſt expect to find them ; to ſay 
the truth, it has often come into my head, that there 
: is a great reſemblance between the French and Eng. 
liſh Gaſcon, Montaigne and myſelf. I could, and 

perhaps with equal juſtice, ſay many civil things of 
myſelf; and could, under that battery, venture to 
make nom and then a diſcovery, that IL ſhould be 
unwilling to hazard, if became expoſed to my ene- 
my without being well flanked. The misfortune is, 
the good would not be believed, and tlie bad would 
Ant leaſt for theſe hundred years. As at that period, 
my poſterity will be more edified by my labours, if 
I leave them a hundred acres of my own planting, 
they muſt take what I tell them for granted, that if I 
had. ſpent my time like him, in rambling through 
a hundred eſſays, they would have been as illuſtrious 
by my fame, as. Montaigne's deſcendants are by his: 
This. you will readily grant me, that in no one 


feature the reſemblance is greater than in my vanity. . 
| | In 


In addreſſing myſelf ſo familiarly to the greateſt | 


perſonage in the literary world, I have outgaſconed 


# 


my maſter.” ; 


If the ſubjeA of this eſſay i is of little importance, 


it does not follow from thence that nobody will read 


the concluſion is rather in its favour. It is ſuf- i 
3 that nobody is obliged to read it, and for 


_ that preciſe reaſon it will be read. The only book 
of importance, the only book of obligation, the 
Book of Salvation, is ſeldom read, but by thoſe who 


are paid for' reading it, or by thoſe that can hardly 7 


a 


read at 15. and have no other book t to read. 


"1h dane manuſcript of Virgil's works having been 


lately diſcovered at Herculaneum, a Roman corre- 


1 


ſpondent, who collated the Aneis, has communi- : 
cated to me ſeveral remarkable deviations from the | 


common readings. If you had never ſhewn your 
powers in any other branch, than that of a philologi- 
cal ctitic, though I have not the happineſs to be 
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acquainted with you, I ſhould have made uſe of the 
überty that men of letters take with one another, of 
congratulating with you, upon an event ſo intereſting 
to them. The very ſevere taſk that has been im- 
ö poſed upon you, and which you have diſcharged 
with ſuch a vigorous contention of body and ſoul, 
will-make a little amuſement of this nature more ac- 
ceptable, after ſuch an amazing exertion, eſpecially 
from a perſon, whoſe ſentiments are in perfect uni- i 
ſon with the author of Taxation no Tyranny—with : 
a writer—that is not only a very great author but a | 
very great friend to his King—an author, who, to 
the confuſion of the King's enemies, has clearly 
demonſtrated, that the conſtituent has no power, 
but what his delegate chuſes to allow him; that the 
conſtituent does not appoint his delegate ; on. the 
contrary, the delegate chuſes his conſtituent : that 
thoſe that are not bis conftituents, ſhall be his- con- 
ſtituents virtually; and thoſe that are his conſtitu- 
ents, ſhall not be his conſtituents virtuouſly : hat 
thoſe great powers in the delegate, are not acquired 


by 
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by any peculiar act of virtue of his own, but by vir 
tue of his own peculiar act, and in virtue thereof, 
the colonies are virtually repreſented. So there being 
nothing wanting to complete the Prot of his Ma- 
jeſty's right to puniſh his diſobedient colonies, let us 
reſt aſſured; that overcome at Jaft by the earneft ad- | 
vice of his faithful friends, and the affectionate en- 
treaties of his ſubjects, he will no longer liſten to his | 
own tender feelings, but determine to draw the ſword 
of empire, and ſtab rebellion to the heart. 


Turne tot pe Fuſos patiere e 
Et tua Damoatis * tranſcribi Sceptra Colonis. 
| VigGiIL Eneis, vii. 42. 


In the mean time, let us withdraw from a ſcene 
ſo unſuitable to men of our profeſſion ; with entire 
confidence in the virtue and abilities of thoſe friends. 


whom Gon, in his goodneſs, has vouchſaſed to raiſe 8 


* The author has changed Dardanis into damnatis, infinaating, 1 
ſuppoſe, that the colonies are made up of nought but convicts. 


vp ; by his Majet 7, to. be 
final deliverance from evil counſellors, . | Thef od 
of liberal diſquiſitions are the fitteſt employment for 
friends reſigned to the diſpenſations .of Providence, 
for. minds bappy under a government, that makes 
all ſolicitude for the public unneceſſary; where there 
is no defect, no weakneſs, but what ariſes from lenity 
and indulgence; they too, may be ſo much, abuſed, 
that we may lire to ſee the day, when ſedition, ir- 
religion, and treaſon, may ſhew themſelves in the 0 
. ſtreets in numbers, but will not dare to walk out 
unattended from the preſs. A few wholeſome | ex- 
. amples, a favourite leader, a favourite author, a fa - 
vourite bookſeller, recorded by the rar eaten hiſtoria,” 
ons nally do the AG : 


= uf t Smguine Ham : 


f You wut, 1 am confident, from your diſcern- 
ment, have found, before I point them out, that 
the paſſages I am going to mention were defective or 
Fprropuedy I give you them in the manner. they 
; came 


. 89 
* 


came to me, wittfout order or method- 8 


firſt is that celebrated one in the ſixth. eis. Thert 
are two lines particularly, at which the frader gene» 
rally makes a pauſe to collect all the aff 1 f 15 is 
maſter of, into his accent and expreſſion. e en 5 


e Heu, miſerande Puer, fi qua Fata . | 


u Marcellus Eris—manibus date Lilia plenis“ 


1 


Purpureos 8 flores Animamque Nepors 


His Saltem eee donis 


1 3 


- 
7 3 


| : Bb. Here it was, "is 5 Dr. Trapp, that Odi fainted 
5 away; - and well, he adds, ſhe might. The propriety 


of this extraordinary commotion, will be {ill more 
F 


apparent from the Doctor 8 tranſlation. ; 5 5 | 


Alas Jathovced your; if any way 
Thou break che doom of nnn ay 


- What is to follow then } 4 
Marcellus thou ſhalt be. 


them, notwithſtanding their impenetrable obſcurity, | 
were the moſt admired paſſages of our author! The 


$545 3: 
RH 3-0 


LT - 
To be Marcellus is to be the reward for his victory 


over Fate, The encouragement is great, if he knew 


how to ſet about it. But it ſeems his doom, or, as 
1 apprehend it, his ſentence is paſſed and predeter- ; 
mined by Fate; and in that caſe, 1 always thought 
| that it was an article of faith held by all the Doctors 
of the Pagan church of Rome, that J upiter himſelf 
could not reverſe the decrees of Fate; much leſs of 
Unrelenting Fate. It follows from hence that this 
ſpectre in the happy fields has in 1 no chance 5 
of being Marcellus. 


| Marcellus thou ſhalt be, upon : thi expreſs condi- 
tion, if thou canſt any way break the doom of unre- 
lenting Fate. But thou canſt not any way break the 
doom of unrelenting Fate: therefore thou ſhalt not 
be Marcellus. If he is not to be Marcellus, what is 
he to be? He is to be a lamented youth. And what 
is this lamented youth to be? What ſignifies what 
he is to be, as he is to be nothing at all—a vox—4&& 
une lis, as Dr Trapp ſays in his poetical 


lectures 


Z _ 


leftures crowd by himſelf, Yoo: the fourth of his 
Aneis, page 2 58, is an ichage altogether admirable : ; 
and the more ſo, becauſe it is an image purely in 
idea, not of any corporeal or ſenſible phantaſm; we 
feel it, and we can no way explain it, but by faying 
we do ſo: but the Doctor forgets that tangere enim et 
tangi 22 Corus nulla poteft reg—does the profeſſor mean 
bat we can no way explain it, but by ſaying that we 
: do feel it? or does he mean, we can no way explain 
it, but by ſaying we do explain it? which is a way | 
the lawyers have of explaining difficult caſes, and was 
very much in faſhion once, but is totally exploded 
| by one, and in a great meaſure laid aſide even by that 
univerſity of which the Doctor is. an explanatory 
profeſſor. Here indeed Octavia might well he af- | 
feed, and her foinien be diſordered by this unex- 
| pected turn of affairs, to find herſelf undeceived at 
laſt, and that ſhe had been | unaccountably impoſed 
upon, by an inſenfible incorporeal phantaſm. The | 
poet Dryden has a different way of explaining this 
matter his account of the phenomenon makes it a 
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more wonderful and complex fentafima than the pro- 


eher 8 s phantaſm. 


*F 


Ah! 1 couldft thou break thro' Fate? s ſevere decree, 


A new Marcellus would ariſe 1 in thee. 


Ah, would he could! it ag be the greateſt 
OY that ever was heard tell af in this hemi- 
ſphere. Fate? 8 inſuperable barrier muſt be broken 


through by the phantaſm, to make a breach for the 


new Marcellus, who after that exploit is to ariſe i in 


the aforeſaid unbodied phantom. Ay, but if no 


ö breach can be made in this impregnable barrier, 


what is to be done then ? Why then if any Mar- 


cellus is to ariſe in the phantom, it muſt be old Mar- 


cellus—A reſurre&ion attended with far worſe con- 
ſequences to Odavia Wo muſt then be with child, 
muſt have conceived a phantom—and will be brought. 
to bed of a phantom—and at the ſame time mult be 
delivered of an old man, that died long before ſhe 


was s born—which i is horrible to think of. 
| It 


m + e wh; 
TA eee puns 1 — r 


"= is a benden truth, juſtice by many an ad. 


ample beſides, that nothing bids fairer for uniyerſal 


reception than nne : you and I know but too 


well how long certain truths, as undoubted as the 


goſpel, have been explored and hooted, and how 


greedily the pedantic jargon of the perulant Gordon, 
and the futile reaſonings of the libertine Locke; have 


been ſwallowed ; but thefe are poiſons that have loſt 
their deleterious qualities, at leaft, like arſenick, they 


are buried in ſhops, and are feldom called Fol” but 
by evil-minded people. „ 8 


5 For an e to my ſagacity, upon which I pique 
myſelf more perhaps than a man of firi& modeſty 


ought to do, T had a mind, knowing where the ſhoe | 


pinched, to try whether I could reftore this paſſage, 
before I would ſee the true reading. Accordingly I 
hit upon the following emendation. I mention this 


chiefly, as it may prove a relaxation and entertain- 


ment for you, in which you _ Werden better. 
Inſtead of V 8 


Si qua fata aſpera rumpas, 
| 1 thought 
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I thought it might be 
Heu, miſerande puer, prece qua fata aſpera rumpas. — 
In charaQer with the line above, 
: Heu pietas, heu priſca fides ! 
What will your piety and ſtri& virtue avail you. 
what prayer, what ſupplication, can change the 
rigour of Fate? So the Sybil, in the ſame book, 


checks the eee entreaties of Palinurus' 8 
ſhade. 


Define fata deum flecti ſperare precando. 

This was tolerably well aimed, but it would not 
nit the mark. By the addition of a fingle e 

every difficulty ceaſes. | | 


Heu, miſerande puer, niſi qua fata aſpera rumpas, ; 


Tu Marcellus eris—miſerande et manibus ipſis. 


Inſtead of the old hemiſtick, 3 date Lilia plenis 


my friend accounts pleaſantly enough for the cor- 


2 . rape 


ruption of the text ; he ſays; that in a very. old 
manuſcript, and from the circumſtance he mentions, 
he believes the oldeſt, till this diſcovery, he finds 
that hemiſtick Tg OY er but theſe 


letters, e Fes 
gods et manibus ip—iss 


And in the margin 18 wrote, manibus date lilia plenis, 


which has been adopted by all the eee ee 


My correſpondent makes no RE of its having 
been the conjecture of ſome grammarian, who find- 
ing in the line following, that Anchiſes was calling 
out for putple flowers, roſes of Elyſium, to regale 
the noſtrils of his grandſon, with a noſegay, to com- 
plete the bouquet, he threw in a few handfuls of 
lilies, which he gathered from „ 
pars. The undoubted remains of miſerande 4 
D. The greateſt grammatiſt of this, or any age, 


Dr. W—n, could not have . Picked a prettier poley 


out of a heap of rubbiſh, e 
| T heſe 


„ee two, lines, in 2 | looſe anti, may. j be 
- thus explained. 


2 


gung envious Fate relent? Ah, hs ok 

Endow-d with every virtue, ſtamped by truth, 
Marcellus thou muſt be, vaſt ſource of woe, 
ing aflitve, 1 to the [Hades below. 


4 cannot leave you in the - Elyfan 4 felds, e 
. you of an anecdote to which I am confi- 
dent you are a ſtranger. The poinard of that aſſaſ- 
fin, Churchill, luckily gone to his own place, before 
he could put his malice in execution, was raiſed to 
firike the whole party in a mock heroic poem. By 
: the ſpecimen I give you, no matter how I came by 
: it, you will ſee the irreparable loſs they have ſuſ- 


h tained by his removal to a cure of ſouls in another 


yy. | kingdom. His hero, our incomparable 16 C— 
0 If, is admitted into hell, and amongſt his num 


derleſs friends and acquaintance there, he 3 


* 


; ; 


the 


| * Muſt — inevitably. 


the laſt princes, and all the eminent partizans, of 
| the houſe of. Stewart. There is a great deal more of 
it, but this will be ſufficient for one doſe. 

In his preface, he declares, that he had at fitft 
made a place on purpoſe for them only; but, like 
Dante and Michael Angelo, he would keep it open 
for the reception of particular gueſts; ; he tells us alſo, 
that he has prepared another place—an Elyfium, or 
Paradiſe, for bleſſed fools—where, and where only, 
there 1 is at laſt a happy coalition of the Whigs and 
Toties; 5 for it is as impoſſible for a Whig to truſt a 
Tory, as for a Tory to love a Whig, in the world 


we are inat preſenit. 


| Littora liteoribox contraria . . -_, 


4 4 


27, - gulls wor populis 1 nec fordera ſunto. | 


With regard to yourſelf, I know you will view the. 
manner in which he has held you forth, with philo- 
ſophical contempt. and Chriſtian pity, the ſame in- 
ſenſibility and indifference to his barbarous treat- 

VOL bo | 


"oF > ment 


ment of thoſe Princes, the very worſt of whom were 
better than many of his e, would be A ge 


to your humanity. | 


I confeſs to you, that I conld wiſh: our proceedings 
were more 264 Al I do believe we all mean the ſame 


thing : 


Per varios caſus, | per tot diſcrimina rerum, 


Tendimus i in Latium. 


but I am a plain: ſailing old-faſhioned man, and can- 


not bear the thoughts of going north about. 


We have two very good charts to go by, if we 
would ſtick to them; the law and the goſpel—when 
| the Evangeliſts are doubtful, the crown lawyers are 
clear ; where the doCtors of the goſpel will not bend 
readily, the expounders of the law will. 


Flectere fi nequeo ſuperos Acheronta movebo. . 


Muſæum, ante omnes, medium, nam plurima turba, 


Hunc habet, atque h umeris extantem ſuſpicit omnes. 
Dicite 
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Dicite fœlices animæ, tuque optime IR 
Quæ regio Anchiſen, quis habet locus ? illius ergo 


Venimus, et magnos * tranavimus amnes. 


You will ſee how the Satanite has applied this ral. 
ſage. © 5 

Treading the dreary waſte, with get unbleſt, 

His ſhoulders mounted high above the reſt, 

He ſpied, amidſt a crew of perjur d dead &, 

Old Samuel ſhaking his Coloſſean head. 

Filmer before, Sacheverell in his rear, 

With unbelieving David T. and Shebbeare. 

St. John paſs'd by, and Prior laughing loud, 
Pointing to Paul $, with Daſhwood in the crowd; 
Bolingbroke wheeling ſtopp'd, and with ſurprize, 
Cried out, By G—, I ſcarce can truſt my eyes! i 


* The Jacobites, that took the oaths to government. "of | 

+ With unbelieving David.] An Epicurean philoſopher of the 0 
in whom were united the principles of two ſects, ſeemingly oppoſite, 
a Pyrrhoniſt in Sceptic revelation; a Dogmatiſt in tradition; who does 
not believe God's word, but will take a Tory's word for any thing. 


7 Paul. ] A poet laureat, of the ſame name, and of the ſame time, 
with the preſent ; but not to the ſame King, 
„„ M-Lat, 
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Mat, turn about, as ſure as we are damn'd, 
There's My, kifling Dr. Samuels hand ; 5 
How could the quibbling caſuiſt contrive, 7 

To cheat our maſter *, and get here alive? 

The reverend chieftain of the law, you'll gueſs, 
Had reach'd the ancient chieftain of the preſs. 

To Samuel, thus, the chief addreſs'd his ſpeech ; 

Spirit of night, profound didactic leech, 

And ye attendants, ſay, you know too well, 

Where dwells your King, that ſent you all to hell ? 
To whom the ſeer replied, with bellowing voice, 
4 Here we have room enough, but little choice 3 

As upon earth, in this ſequeſter'd vale, 


We have no certain dwelling, but a jail. 


* Our maſter.] Some read his maſter, but our maſter is better, for he 
was certainly their maſter ; whether he was his or no, might be gueſſed 
by his works, bat could only be known by himſelf. * It is remarkable 
that thoſe who ſeldom ſpeak truth upon earth, are never permitted to 
lie here. No perſon dare ſpeak affirmatively, but from knowledge. To 
be obliged to ſpeak tru: h, muſt bea terr ible puniſhment for a Has 


and to none ſo much as a liar ex officio, | 


T hither, - 


Thither, at certain periods, we repair; 
At certain periods, wander here and there. 
*Tis neither caſt, nor weſt, nor north, nor ſouth, 
| We live as heretofore, from hand to mouth ; ; | 
M 
Domi in that bottom lies the ſeat of woe. 
5 There you will find the ſovereign of your heart, 
Tour King, ſtill acting the ſame drivelling part. 
But, ſays the doctor, with a Cynic ſneer, 

What do you think of our grand landſcapes here ? 
I have ſeen juſt ſuch ſcenes, up in your north : 
Is not that ſolemn river like your Forth? 

The lofty banks of F orth, that ſo delight us, 
Are in the taſte of theſe, along Cocytus. 
This ſaid, the chief, without the leaſt reply, 
Bow'd, and purſu'd his journey with a ſigh. 
Joyleſs, he labour'd * thro the barren ſand, 

Oft ſtrok'd his vis, and often pinch'd his band, 

A 


—d, go on, you have not far to go; 


* Toyleſs, he laboured, S As every one is not endowed with the 
gift of diſcerning, nor with a taſte for reliſhing, the delicacy of an 


* which is the ſoul of an heroic poem, it will not be amiſs, to 
EOS | 2 inform 


Arrived, the porter hail'd him with a grin, 


The gates flew open, and he enter'd in. : 


The firſt he fax'd his eyes upon was Laud ; 
With pontiff curſes ſwearing, like a'bawd : 
Leading the martyr Charles thro'-thick and thin, 
Scourg'd for ten thouſand years, and 1] by 
Prynn. 
Stenny he ſaw, along with Addy James, 
Tied back to back, and both impal'd in flames. 
His other paramours, all in a row, 
Were all impal d, up to the waiſt in now. 
| And further on, continuing his rout, 
He ſaw a black and diſmal head peep out; 
Out of a boiling cauldron, thro' the ſmoak, 
Juſt like the head, out of the royal oak. 


inform the reader, that this laborious journey to the infernal regions, 
means no more than the dry ſtudy, and unpleaſant drudgery, of a cer- 
tain ſcience, which the ſublimeſt genius muſt ſubmit to before he can 
reach the height of his profeſſion. When he is at the top, and mounted 
upon his tribunal, he has Hell in full view ; for he muſt neceſſarily, 
like Rhadamanthus, be made acquainted with every crime, and every 
kind of iniquity, that entitles human nature to be virtually e 
in that ſenate. 5 - 
Two 


Two figures next approach d, in monkiſh weeds, 
Muttering fantaſtic prayers, and dropping beads : 
The two laſt James's,” walking with bead rolls, 
Condemn'd to pray in-vain, for all-their ſouls, 
For ages doom'd, in that devoted pound, 
To walk inceſſantly their fooliſh round. 
Hook'd by the ribs, on a high gibbet hung, 
Kirk, ſtill retaining his audacious tongue, 
Cry'd, as they paſs' d, "Tis certain, tho? tis hard, 
The prayers of fools can never fly a yard; . 
Nothing can ever make ſuch blockheads wiſe: 
How do you think that your's can mount the ſkies ? 
Arm'd with credentials From. the cocoa tree 
Down dropt the chief upon his bended'knee £ 
Father and ſon both ey'd him with diſmay, 
Both of them croſs'd themſelves, and walk'd away. 


A dreadful cave now ſtruck his ſoul with awe, 
Here were the baleful caverns of the lay N 
Blue light'nings ĩſſued forth, and from within, | 
His ears were harrow'd, -with terrific din, 
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1 Chains, laſhes, ercaking ot and a crackling | 
| bones, „ afro te 
Vells, horrid. ſhrieks, and 3 t 
Before the entrance two grim monſters lay: 


With many monſter cubs in ſnarling play: 

Chicane the dam ; and Rapine was their fire; | 
Their mouths foam'd * their eyes were balls 

of fire: | itt m0 

Hell-hounds, the likeſt to a wolf! in make, 

A lion's paw, their tail a hooded ſnake * 

The chief moy'd forward, till advancing wi. 

_ Briftling they rous'd, and gave a hideous cry, 

His ſtaff diſclos'd, he wav'd with awful nod, 
Jaw-lock'd they gaz d upon the golden rod: 

Loud thunder ſhook the adamantine jail, 
The whole pack crouch'd, and Rapine wagg'd his 
an 1 
— — Cztera non deſiderantur. 


* The Cobro Capello, or Coiffed head, the moſt deadly of all ſen- 
Pents. : * N | | : | 


* 


To come back to our critical entertainment. The 
next ſtep my friend takes, is into the fourth book, 
where Dido ſends her ſiſter to /Eneas, to endeavour, 
by her perſuaſion and addreſs, to prevail 0 58 him to 
1 off his 9 


I foror atque ba ſupplex affare ſuperbum 
Te empus inane peto, requiem ſpatiumque furori 
Dum mea me victam doceat Fortuna dolere, 
Extremam hanc oro veniam, miſerere ſororis 
uam mihi cum ORE cumulatum morte re- 


mittam.“ 


Rucevs 10 this laſt verſe is the moſt difficult 
: line in all Virgil, and he has been at great pains to 
make it the moſt nonſenſical. The profeſſor, on ac- 
count of the various readings and expoſitions of it, 
ſome he ſays with very meagre ſenſe, and ſome with 
none at all, is completely ſatisfied with a mouthful 
that Ruceus has helped him to; and declares it is f 
not only good ſenſe, but pathetical. 3 
. You 


Tou ſhall ſee how ee the « Doctor is ati: 
Mi beg b * 
4 but a ſoothing interval, ſome zeſt 10 
And reſpite to my paſſion, till my fate 

Shall to misfortune reconcile my ſoul, 


Subdu'd by grief, and teach me how to mourn, 


Well: and when ſhe, has got this ſoothing interval, 
and ſome reſt, and has reconciled ber ſoul to mis- 
fortune, and has ſubdued her grief, and has been let 
into the ſecret of mourning, which is a ſcience, and 
| 3s to be learnt only from thoſe who have been taught 
to mourn when their grief is ſubdued, what is ſhe to 
do then? Why truly ſhe is ſo much obliged to her 
ſiſter for the pains ſhe has taken with her lover, that 
to ſhew her gratitude to them both, and more parti- 
cularly for his ſatisfaction, ſhe will put herſelf to 
death. . 5 
Pity thy fiſter, this laſt boon I crave ; 
This let him grant, I'll then diſmiſs him free, 
And crown his ſatisfaction with my death. 


Moft muſical, moſt melancholy. 
This 
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This laſt argument, concerning death, could not 
fail of operating; it muſt touch her moſt affectionate 
ſiſter, princeſs Anne, to the quick, if ſhe had as 
much natural affection about her as her name: ſake 
who was not in that reſpe& to be compared with 
Burnet's an ſaint her ſiſter, | | 


Read 


A mihi cum n anhin morte remittam. 


See book the 11th, ver. 839. 
Proſpexit triſti multatem morte comittam. 


Tot him grant this requeſt—[ will ſpare bim the 
contuſion he muſt feel for being the author of all my 
Mmisſortunes; and finally, at my death, which is ro- 
ſolved and inevitable if he does not; if he does, re- 
mittam mulctandam morte, I will abſolve the devoted | 


victim. | 


Tn the ſame fourth book, Dido, in the tumult of 
_ paſſion, apoſtrophizes her ſiſter in theſe moving lines. 
. 


1 2206 1] 
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Tu lachrymis evicta meis, tu prima furentem 
His germana malis oneras atque objicis hoſti 
Non licuit thalami expertem fine crimine vitam 
Degere more feræ tales nec tangere curas 
Non ſervata fides cineri promiſſa Sichæo. 


F 


Degere more feræ, is to live like a beaſt ; and all the | 
tranflators agree, that if ſhe had behaved properly, 
the might have lived like one. According to the pro- 
feſſor, ſhe had nobody to blame but herſelf ; for ſhe 
might, with all the eaſe and comfort imaginable, haye 
lived like a brute, in complete freedom; roaming 
about and taking her diverſion, without being ac- 
countable to any body for her conduct, diſtributing 

her bounty without favour or affection, if ſhe had 
only had fenſe enough to have kept herſelf out of the 


nuptial bed 


Could I not have lived 


Pree like the ſavages, without a crime, 


Free from the nuptial bed. 


Ay, indeed, and a crime it was, to marry, when 
ſhe might have lived like a ſavage without a crime. 
Tbe profeſſor tt that to Cane topo FI FOOTY 
the ſavages ſounds rather harſh. Thoſe people Lam 
ſure are no Whigs, I rather ſuſpect. they muſt be the 


King' J friends; but continues he, it is ſaid without 


reaſon becauſe he declares, and it would be un 


generous not to believe him, hat he does not ſee 
any. Eſpecially, continues He. conſidering that the 
Queen, whilſt ſhe ſays ſo, is really little better than 
mad, if not wild; by which we are alſo given to un- 


derſtand, that being mad, is a little better than being 


wild. 


: Now if the queen was really to talk in this looſe 


manner, we mult conclude with her doctor, that his 


royal patient laboured under the ſame grievous ſpecies | 
of phrenzy, with which a princeſs equally famous in 


poetry, as the poetry profeſſor could not but know, 


was terribly afflicted, her imperial majeſty Meſſalina. 


I was 
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0 I was in hopes that out of two con jectures of my 


own, one of them would turn out the true reading. | 


Inſtead of degere more fere, why not degere amore feræ, 
that is, feræ pre Aber. Non licuit feræ pra amore g 
Though diſtracted with love could not 1 have lived 
innocently ? And ſhould, if you had not encouraged 
my paſſion, have remained guiltleſs. Did not you 
laugh at my vows to my departed Lord? 2 cinerem 
aut manes credis curare ſeultos? : The other was inſtead 
of mere. feræ morigeræ : non licuit matigere ? Who can I 
ſo propetly charge with my ruin as yourſelf, who 
ouglit to have been my faithful director? I that was 
| ever your | obſequious ſiſter, and willing to rely upon 
you as my ſureſt guide; as in Terence, tibi morigera 
ſui in rebus onmibus, but I was as unfortunate in my 
| gueſs as when I took a guinea from a Jew of a book- 
ſeller to return him twenty, which was to be repaid | 
C in paper currency, whenever you wrote any thing 
diſreſpectfully of Scotland. I ſpeculated upon your 
obligations to the uſurer *, or rather to his friend, 
| how- 


* The editor thinks this a miſtake, he knows of no uſurer at court; 
| 5 and 


however my ſpeculation coſt me a pamphlet and ſeve- 


nal ſtrictures in the daily papers, in defence of lite- J 
rary property. Thanks to the death of a diſtant re- 

lation without a will, I am in poſſeſſion of a decent 
landed fortune, and will be no * the drudge of 


A bookſeller. 


You 3 abſolutely alter the text of your Virgil, 


degere more Ree, and in the next line, inſtead of 


ſervata, and of ending with a cold pauſe, you muſt. 


write ſervanda and conclude with an interrogation. 
Non ſervanda fides cineri promiſſa Sichzo ? 

She was Rea voli, bound by an oath to Sichæus to 

live in perpetual chaſtity, and might well aſk the queſ- 


tion above i in her 8 apoſtrophe. 


1 


5 if there was 1 ſuch perſon, he would certainly give nothing 
away out of his own family, or without a valuable conſideration. An 


exchange of principles, or of — —— would hardly be deemed one 
by a uſurer, which was all he could get by the doctor: it is therefore 


the editor's opinion, that the letter P is wanting, a cant term, much 


in uſe at the Cocoa Tree in the late King's time. When ever they 


drank the King's health upon their knees, a enrratative addition to ibe 


bau, like the e Eb Niva!“ 
Men 
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Men of caſte and delicate PST like you, are 
never weary of returning to the ſixth book of Virgil; 
Dr. W n takes great delight 3 in ſauntering about 
there; it is his favourite walk. It is with particular 
| pleaſure that I preſent vou with the golden bough 
which was indeed a golden key to Eneas, that opened 
his paſſage through the greateſt obſtacles to the ſeat 
of happineſs, to the preſence · chamber devoted to 
kings and heroes, and to ſuch deſerving iner as 


are my to be found here and there. 
Quite ſui memores altos fecere merendo. 


That is, who gave them a token to remember 
them by, that is the true meaning of merends, and the 
true buſineſs of a meritorious miniſter; nor are the 
clergy left out, provided they live ſingle all their 

lives. | - 


Quique ſacerdotes cat dum vita mancbat. 


The ſeductive power of gold was never ſhewn ſo 
forcibly. ' ZEneas, in ſearch of this paſſe-par-teut, or 


maſter- | 


mater. key, was told that if the fates were favourable 
to his deſign, it would yield the branch to the fiſt 
attempt he made to ſeparate it from the tree; inti- 
mating thereby, that if you are born to be powerful 
and rich, Fortune of her own accord will farniſh you | 
with the propereſt means, without your giving your- | 
ſelf any other trouble than W een none 
that the offers. | 
W ipſe volens alte: een 5 
Si te Fata VOcant, | 


He had a call, and as he was far from being ſeru- 
| pulous about the means that were propoſed to him 
by fortune, as neceſſary ſteps to his object, he could 
meet with no difficulties the moment he was permitted | 
to touch the _ prize. 


Corripit Aneas Aviduſque, [ how pwr] re- 
fringit he 

: Cun®tantem, —— | Of 

Vor. I. „„ „ 
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But cunctantem can never be; the profeſſor is aware. 


of this, and would gladly notwithſtanding have him 


meet with a little reſiſtance to enhance perhaps its 
value; for I know no other reaſon for his believing 

that Virgil wrote candantem. The ſybil indeed, ſays 
he, had told him it ſhould eaſily and willingly be 
cropped, if he were favoured by the deſtinies; it is | 
anſwered, that being of a tough and metallic nature 
it might cauſe ſome little delay, and that little delay, 


to the impatience and eagerneſs of Æneas, might 


ſeem great. I do not think the doctor is favoured by 
the deſtinies in his anſwer though I agree, that in 
many caſes of concupiſcence, a little delay to eager- 


neſs and impatience may ſeem great—as in the caſe 


of an acknowledgement from the treaſury paid quar- 
terly, Being of a tough metallic nature, it perhaps 
would cauſe a little delay, and that little delay, to 


people in the circumſtances the profeſſor mentions, 


might ſeem great. In the caſe of Æneas — let the 


nature of the bough be what it would, it was to come 


away with eaſe Read undantem—agreeing admirably 
| | „„ 


with' the facility of the capture announced by is * 
ſybil, and with the gentle breeze hw cauſed = 
ZEolian n. of the metallic ae TTT 


Sic leni crepitabat bractea vento. | 


Waring and Hopi bosse into his an | 
with as much eaſe as every golden bribe ought to do, 
in ſpite of Dr. ne 8 re aka of metallic reſiſ- 


_ tance, 


— done for the nd with the fixth book, 
we will _ take a 1 into the ſeventh, Ve 249. 
| | | ; 4 
Talibus lionei dictis, def Latinus 
O btutu tenet ora, ſoloque immobilis hæret 


Intentos volvens oculos, nec purpura regem 


Picta movet, nec ſceptra movent Priameia tantum | 
Quantum in connubio natæ thalamoque moratur. 


| —Nor does ſo much 


The Priameian ſceptre, nor the robes | 1 
U 2 . 


Ot broidered purple, move his kingly mind: 
More on his daughter's nuptials he employs 
His deepeſt meditations | 


This embroidery upon purple, and Priam's regal | 
, did move his kingly mind, but not quite ſo 
much, it ſeems, as he cares about his daughter's 
wedding. If his deepeſt meditations were employed 
about fine cloaths and royal accoutrements, though 
they were his deepeſt meditations, ] will anſwer for 


them they were not very profound. A profeſſor, 


and a doctor of divinity, ought to be better acquainted 
with the meditations of a religious k ing; they ſeldom 
converſe with any other; at leaſt, Virgil was; and 
that his was a virtuous and pious King, appears, by 
his conſulting whenever he was monſtrouſly alarmed, 
and putting his whole truſt and belief in the oracles 
of his father, who was a wiſe prince, and a great 


. ſoothſayer. 


At rex ſollicitus nionſtris oracula Fauni 
Fati dici genitoris adit - 


You 


L 28g J 


. 


You n ; pat dont, | 35 


Pita movet nec Weesen Siri, Te 


inſtead of tantum. 


So far from making theſe baubles objects of his 


deepeſt meditations, he did not deign to look upon 
them; his eyes were nailed to the ground, engaged 
ſolely —tantun in deep meditation, ruminating upon 
his family concerns, and repeating to himſelf the leſ· 


ſons of his father's oracles. 


Therefore, for quantum, read, 
Tantum in connubio natæ thalamoque moratur 


Et veteres Fauni, volvit ſub pectore ſortem. 


As we have not far to go for it, it is in the ſame 
book, I will divert you with one more example from 


our ſagacious tranſlator, of his {kill in confounding 


the plaineſt meaning that was ever uttered by common 
ſenſe. 


. 
. gap ng nn Oo Capo — - 


Li «SR ge AEST art VIE « . . 7—r—— ... 
5 * * 0 


Locus Ardea quondam 


; Dius avis et nunc magnum manet Ardea nomen 5 


Sed fortuna fuit—Tettis hic Turnus in altis 


9 (4 mediam nigra carpebat nocte quietem, 


Beit remembered, that ſome books have ardua, and 


thereupon the doctor, in his tranſlation, goes to 


Work as follows. 


The lads was by . ancient fathers — called, 


| e Ardea now the illuſtrious name remains. 


If one might be permitted to aſk the queſtion, T 


[: 


ſhould be glad to know the profeſſor's authority for 


aſſuring the world, that the antient fathers called it 


Ardua; and likewiſe his reaſons for thinking 4rdee a 


more illuſtrious name than Ardua. If the antient fa- 
thers thought proper to call it Ardua, it was wrong in 
the profeſſor to ſay ſo, whatever he might think; for 


ijt is all his own invention: Virgil never ſaid any 


ſuch thing; he and his friend the Jeſuit Ruæus, re- 


fers Sed Fortuna fuit, to Turnus's being at that time 


: _— in his own palace. 


Here 


Here in the lofty palace Turnus-ſlept, 
Such was his chance in gloomy dead of night. 


Sed 22 fuit—that is, according to them—he 
was aſleep there; but it was a chance The deuce it. 
was Where ſhould he ſleep at the gloomy dead of 
night, but in his own bed? A malicious Jeſuit might 
go out of his way by a forced conſtruction to defame 
the character of a modeſt and ſober young King— but 
when the profeſſor talks of Turnus's being aſleep at 
the dead of night, by mere chance in his own bed— 
1 muſt believe, that the profeſſor was not awake in 
his own chair; and in chis ſtate he was, I am con- 
vinced, ſuch was his chance, when he dreamed about 
the antient fathers, who reſembled the primitive ine 
habitants, in nothing but loving fiſh, for Zchnophogous, 
they moſt certainly were, as all birds of that feather 
are. It was called Ardea, on account of its being 
built in the ſite of a Heronry—from Ardea the bird 
Heron, The name of the city remains, ſays Virgil, 
Sed fortuna W 8 
: But it is all over with it—its ene glory i is paſt. : 


8 


Fuimus 


Fuimus Troes fuit Ilium et Ingens 


This is what we muſt all come to—it will be all 
over with us—You that both have, and are yourſelf, | 
a Bonum Mus, will be no more than a en ak 
nen, like Ada. 5 


This epitaph will do for you, and for us all 


Nothing now remains of us, 
Samuel Fuit—uimus, | 


: iy; 


Such i LE ſublunary things, ; 


Of Kings, and capitals, the ſeats of Kings; 
80 Herren-Hauſen, once the boaſt of fame, 


No boaſts of nought but its harmonious name. 


Lift to my prophecy—there's not a Jew 


Amongſt the prophets—prophecies ſo true. 


London, thy pride ſhall have a fall like theirs, | 


When the King's foes ſhall kick his friends down 


ſtairs,” 5 


F 
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